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e To THE 
| Werliphal Society | 


or 


FREE-MASONS: 


AC ERMIT: m6, wy Brethren, mf 
N | humbly 10 beg your Prutection for 
: the followiny Scenes. 


Nice to flatter you, and not 0 
freak mb would, on this 4 be equally 
impertinent; give me Leave only to ſay? 
72 and being inſtructed in 10 eful 
2 manity, Charity, Humility, in a Word, 

F all theſe ſocial Virtues which raiſe and im- 
Joe he 2d of Mar 97 Penny 


your 


. eee — EEC ——_—_ — 


vi DEDICAT ION. 
Jour Society have a Right to demand the Ap 
Plauſe of Mankind. yg 

Wu have taught all Natidns one dion, 
vi b, at the ſame Pa al en ov 
* tua Underſtanding, inſpires; mut 18. N 

valence, removes every Prejudice. of 4 

Sun and Soil, and no Man-can be © Boar 
who is a Brother. 


If it were nat below, 27 nity of the 
Vul 


mr 


Brotherhood to Tod what gar call Ho- 
nours and Diſtinctions, At, a Lift 
of Royal e on 10 a 0 lan, 


buz in Europe, have been proud to wear the 
Badge of your Order, and who have held them« 
elves. difting iu ed even amidih the G 
— 2 2 2 by Having the XI 
to call the Members of your Society Brethren; 
and it was owing on) to the Unhappineſs of 
ber Sex that a moſt Princeſs of dur 
own cou d not be admitted, aud if ber Curiofi- 
p was. piqued at not. knowing 4 Secret, per- 
haps it mas the only Point, in her whole 
that ever the Woman. gt: the better of tho 
Queen. N 
; It mut be. own'd your Society hath Dos 
mies, as the wiſeit, the greateſt, and mob 


uirtuous Communities have ever had, 2 
5 mu 


— #4 
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DEDICATION. vii 
mult have, for Ignorance is the Mother of 
Malice as well asof Devotion, and if malevo- 
lent and wrong-beaded People will revile what 
they confeſs they do not underſtand, their Ill. 
nature recoils and hurts onlytheir own Breaſts: 
This, my Brethren, we have to ſay, and let 
us ſpeak it bold rhe? not uainly, tho there 
hath yet been no other Sanction invented by the 
Wit of Man, the mas of Law=pivers, or 
the Policy of Princes, bu what had been fre. 
quently 5 4 openly broke into, yet our ber) 
Enemies, who haue the leait Cantor, confeſs thd 
Secrets of the Maſonary have been kept invige 
lable, and that too, during the Courſe of ma- 
ny Ages, - nog People of all Diſtinctions 
Regs [inn ations in 3 the known Worll.. . 
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21 am, my Braten 
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men mol Olaliem and devoted 
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Lords, Pare, Os: Guards, Singers and 


1 Dancers. 
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a verb A bs, l the Foreſt of Arden, 


| F ; 155 | 1 0 It | — | 3 * 
LovE ina FoR EST. 


eerst tete reset terte tete 
AcrT L Ses un 
4 Garden. 


Orlando and Adam entrig. 
Orlando. zue oO may remember, Alam. 


* 


my Father bequeath'd me by 
 Y Bd Will but a poor 1000 Crowns, 
and, as thou ſay'ſt, charg'd 
4 my Brother on his Blefling to 

1 breed me well; and there be- 
gins my Sadneſs: My Brother Robert he keeps at 
School, and Report ſpeaks ee of his Profit; 
for my Part, he keeps me ruſtically at Home, or to 
ſpeak more properly, ſtays me here at Home un- 
kept; for call you that Keeping for a Gentleman 
of my Birth, that differs not from the Stalling of 
an Ox? His Horſes are bred better, for beſides that 
they are fair with their Feeding, they are taught 
their Menage, and to that _ Riders dearly * d: 
* , | ut 


*. 
- 


_ Love m a Foreſt. 

But I, his Brother, gain nothing under him but 
Growth, for the which his Animals on his Dung- 
hills are as much bound to him as I; beſides this No- 
thing that he fo plentifully gives me, the Something 
that Nature gave me, his Countenance ſeems to 
take from me, he lets me feed with his Hinds, bars 
me the Place of a Brother, and, as much as in him 
lies, mines my Gentility with my Education. This 


F ather, which I think is within me, begins to mu- 
cb at this Servitude. I will no- longer endure it 


* — - a- 


tho yet 1 know no wiſe Remedy. how to Joi } 1 
8 vhs Enter Oliver. F | 


Adam. Yonder comes my Maſter, your Brother. 
Orl. Go apart, Adam, and thou ſhalt hear how 
he will ſhake me up. PR 
Oliver. Now, Sir, what make you here? 
—_— Nothing; I am not taught to make any 
hing, 
Oliver. What, mar you then, Sir? 


Orl. I am helping you to mar that which Heav'n 
made, a poor unworthy Brother of yours, with 


R 2 N 
liver, Be better employ d, Sir, and be Naught 
rl. Shall 1 keep your Hogs, and eat Hüsks with 
them? What prodigal Portion have ] fpent, that I 
ſhould come to ſuch Penux 77/7 
Oliver. Know you where you are, Sir? 
Oliver. Know you before whom, Sir? LIN 
Orl. Aye, better than him I am before knows 
me. I know you are my eldeſt Brother, and in the 


entle Condition of Blood you ſhou'd fo know me: 
Phe Coureſy of Nations allows you my beiter, in 
that you are the Firſt-boru; but the ſame Tradi- 


it is, Adam, that grieves me, and the Spirit of my 


1. Oh! Sir, very well, here in your Garden. 


| 


Dove in 4 Foreſt, 1 
ken takes not away my Blood, were there twenty 
Brothers betwixt us; I have as much of my Father 
in me, as you 5 albeit, 1 confeſs our coming be- 
fore meas ſomething nearer to his Reverence. 
Oliver. What, Boy! e e 
Or. Come, come, elder Brother, you are too 
young in this. [ Laying bis Hand on his Collar. 
Oliver. Wilt thou lay Hands on me, Villain? 0 
Orl. I am no Villain: I am the younger Son of 
Sit Rowland du Boi, he was my Father, and he is 
thrice a Villain, ſhaking bim] that fays ſuch a Fa- 
ther begot Villains. Wert thou not my Brothe 
I wou'd not take this Hand from thy Throat, til 
this other had pulPd out thy Tongue for faying ſo; 
thou haſt raid on thy ſelft. n 

Adam. Sweet Maſter be patient, for your Father's 
Remembrance be at Leu 2 
Oliver. Let me go, I ſay. * by 
Orl. Iwill not till I pleaſe: You ſhall hear me. 
= Father charg'd you in his Will to give me good 
Education: You have train'd me up like a Peafant, 
obſcaring and hiding from me all Gentleman-like 
Qualities; the Spirit of my Father grows ſtrong in 
me, and I will no longer endure it; therefore allow 
me ſuch Exerciſes as may become a Gentleman, or 
give me the poor Allotment my Father left me by 
eſtament; with that I will buy my Fortunes. 
Oliver. And what wilt + ang beg when that is 
fpent? Well, Sir, get you in, I will-not long be 
troubled with you; you ſhall have ſome Part of 
your Will, I pray you leave me. IP 
Ori. I will no further-offend you than becomes 
me for my Good. 1 
Over to Adam. Get you with him, you Old 


Adam. Is Old Dog my Reward? Moſt true I have 
loſt my Teeth in our * Heav'n be with 
f OS. > , 2 | my 


3 : 
" * 


* 


©» a 
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my Old Maſter, he wou'd not have ſpoke ſuch 4 
Word. D Exeunt Orlando and Adam. 
ow upon 


Oliver. Is it even ſo? Begin you to 


me? I will Phyſick your Rankneſs, and yet give 


no 1000 Crowns neither. Holla] Dennis! . 
Enter Dennis. 
Den. Calls your Worſhip? a 2 OE LAY. 
Oliver. Was not Charles, the Duke's Fencer and 
Maſter of his Academy, here to ſpeak with me ? 
Den. So pleaſe you, he is here at the Door, and 
Rs ASD TO: aft 4 iow f 
Oliver. Call him in; 'twill be a good Way; — ta 
Morrow !— © No, to Day if it may be. a 


Enter Charles. 


Char. Good Morrow, Sir. 
Oliver. Good Monſ. Charles, what's the News at 
the new Court? ROE Ft e 
Char. There's no News at the Court, Sir, but the 
old News; that is the old Duke is baniſhed by his 
Wo Jounger Brother the new Duke, and three or four 
loving Lords have put themſelves into a voluntary 


l Exile with him, whoſe Lands and Revennes inrich 


the new Duke, therefore he gives them Leave to 
wander. - _ e 3 
Oliver. Can you tell if Roſalind, the Duke's Daugh« 
ter, be baniſh'd with her Father. he 
© Char. Ohno, for the Duke's Daughter, her Couſin, 
DO loves her, being ever from their Cradles bred to- 
gether, that ſhe wou'd have follow'd her Exile, or 
have died to ſtay behind her; ſhe is at the Court, 
and no leſs belov'd of her Uncle than his own: 
Daughter, and never two Ladies lov'd as they 


O. | 
Oliver, Where will the old Duke live? 
12 ; TGT. Char, 


Love in a Foreſt, oF 
©» Char, He is already in the Forreſt of Arden, and 
2 many merry Men with him ; and there they live 
like the old Robin Hood of England; they ſay many 
young Gentlemen have follow'd his Exile, and fleet 

the Time careleſly as they did in the Golden World: 
Nay, the very Mechanicks, and Labourers in 
Handicraft leave every Day their Occupations, 
and this populous City of Liege, and flock to viſit 
their exiFd Sovereign, as they call him. 
Oliver. Tam ſorry for it, but I find the Factions 
againſt our Duke increaſe daily; and I muſt tell 
thee, Charles, for I have ſet thee down my Friend, 
my domeſtic Concerns are mingled with my Cares 
for thepublick; for my Brother, my younger Bro- 
ther Orlando But art thou my Friend 
Char. If you have ſet me down your Friend, I 
muſt tell you, I have ſet down the many Obliga- 
tions that made me ſo. | | 
Oliver. But art thou the Duke's Friend ? 
Char. He is my Royal Maſter, and my Life is 
8. N - 

Oliver, Why then, Charles, Twill prove thee no 
farther; my Brother Orlando, as I was ſaying, has 
long had a Deſign to practice againſt me, by Poi- 
ſon, but this, unnatural as it is, is the leaſt of his 


Accuſations: He is likewiſe enrolled with and at- 


tached to a very dangerous Knot of the Family 
and Friends of the baniſh'd Duke. lates 
Char. How, Sir! A 


Oliver. This Jam beyond Doubt aſſured of, this 
Iknow; now if thou wilt upon my Honour, which, 
with a Gentleman is equal at leaſt to the Sanctity 
of an Oath, appeal him inſtantly of this Treaſon 
to the Duke, for the Plot is too ripe, too near Ex- 
ecution to admit the leaſt Delay; as I will unfold 
it to thee hereafter: I ſay, if thou wilt appeal him 
inſtantly of this Treaſon before the Duke, and an- 
Fer it in ſingle Duel with thy Rapier, of which 

2 SOS 3 - Shall 


we ©. ft 


6 Zoue in. 4. Foreſt, 


Skill, as of all other Geutlemanly Exerciſes, he is 
mainly ignorant, thou may'ſt happily win an u 
dangerous Victory, and not only I, but the whole 
State be deliver d from a very dangerous and ha- 
ted Enemy, | 1 2472 Dank ; 
Char. But if J undertake this and ane as the 
moſt skilful may, ought my Family, which will be 
by this Means out of the Protection of the Duke, 
N to have their Reliance on your future Grar 
titude. {Or | * 
Oliver. Here is my Purſe, uſe it, thou ſhalt have 
more, and often; doubt not thy Succeſs, publick 
Preferment will await thee; when, beſides the 
& Atchievement of conquering an avow'd Traitor, 
W thou ſhalt be proclaim'd the Patron and Protector 
ef Frederick Duke of Burgundy. + 
_ Char. And yet, methinks, it goes ſomewhat a- 
gainſt me, this Gentleman, Orlando, has ſuch a 
generally approv'd and unſoild Name. 
Oliver. I know the Vulgar doat on him, he is one 
of their Errors, a ſtaunch Hypocrite: Thou muſt 
think how much' againſt my Heart it runs, thus to 
accuſe my own Blood: But I aflure thee, and ale 
moſt with Tears I ſpeak it, there is not One fo 
I young and fo villainous this Day living: I ſpeak 
but Brotherly of him, but ſhould I Anatomife him 
| to thee as he is, I muſt bluſh, and weep, and thou 
muſt look pale and trembe. 
Char. You have warm'd me; I will accuſe him in- 
ſtantly to the Duke, and call him to the Combat; if 
Ido not give him the Reward both of his Parricide 
and his Treaſon, may my good Heart, and my good 
Sword both fail me: Farewell. | Exit Chaxles. 
Oliver. Farewel good Charles, and Heav'nproſper 
thee —— Well, very well; now ſurely Iſhall ſee an 
Egg o this — 5 for m fuk... yet 3 Engr nat 
why, hates nothing more than him, yet he is gen- 
tle; and tho never School d, yet learn'd, and fall of 
noble Device; of all Sorts inchantingly below 4 
an 


-and indeed ſo much the Heart of the World; and 
eſpecially of my own People, who beſt know him, 
that I am altogether miſpriſed, but this Feneer 
ſhall clear all, and that without Delay: I will 
immediately give another Lift to put this Wheel 
in Motion; sit Oliver. 


7 Chamber in ibe Duke's Palace. 
. Roſalind and Celia. | 


Calia: I prithee Roſalind, ſweet my Coſin be 
merry. 

Ref Dear Celia, I ſhow more Mirth than I am 
Miſtreſs of; and wou'd you yet I were merrier ? 
Unleſs you cou'd teach me to forget the Duke my 
Father, the baniſh'd Duke, you muſt not learn me + 
how to remember any extraordinary Pleaſure. 
Cs; Herein I ſee thou loveſt me not with the full 
Weight that I love thee. 3 

Rof. Well, Iwill forget the Condition of my 
Eftate; to rejoice in thine. 3 

Cæ. Lou know my Father hath no Child but me, 
nor none is like to have, and truly when he dies 
thou ſhall be his Heir; for what he hath taken 
away from thy Father by Force, I will render thee 
again in Affection; by my Honour I will, and 
when I break that Oath let me turn Monſter: 
Therefore my ſweet Roſe, my dear Roſe, be merry. 

Rof. From henceforth Iwill, Cofin, and deviſe 
2 let me ſee, What think you of falling in 

ove? 0 # | 
Cs. Marry, I prithee do to make Sport withal , 
but love no Man in good earneſt, nor no farther in 
Sport neither, than with Safety of a pure Bluſh thou 
may ſt in Honour come oft again. Len! 

Raj. 9 
J | 4 | 


Ce. Let 


* For in 6: Ref 


+ Cs Let us fit and mock the good Houſewife For- 
tune from her Wheel, that her Gifts may — 
be beſtow'd- equally, 
Raf. I wou'd we Foals do ſo, for her Benefits are 
mightily miſplac'd, and the bountiful blind Woman 
does moſt miſtake in her Gifts to Women. 

Ca. Tis true, for thoſe that ſhe makes fair, ſhe 
ſcarce makes honeſt, and thoſe that ſhe makes ho- 
neſt; ſhe makes very Ill- favouret. 

Rof. Nay, now thou goeſt from Fortune's Office, 
to Nature's: Fortune reigns in Gifts of the World, 
not in the Lineaments of Nature —— 

Ca. No, when Nature hath made a fair Creature 
may ſhe not by Fortune fall into the Fire : But ſoft 
a n here comes Monſieur Le-Beu. 


Enter Lean 


Roſ. With his Mouth full of News.  - 

C8. Which he will put upon us as Pigeons feed 
their young. 

| Ro}. Then ſhall we be News cram'd. | 

Ce. All the better, we ſhall be the more Mikes 
ketable. 

.  Le-Beu. Fair Princeſles, if you Lay here you are 
like to loſe much Sport. 
Ee. Sport! of what Colour? | 

Le-Ben. What Colour, Madam! bus ſhall; I att» 
— ou? 

Rol. As Wit and Fortune will. 

Ca. Or as the Deſtinies decree. 

Le-Beu. I was ſent to inform you of the fi ngle Com- 
bat that is to be perform d before the whole Court ay 
Morning, indeed inſtantly , the Lifts are prepar'd, 
the Combatants.arm'd, the Duke and his Nobles pre- 
ſent, the Heralds ready to ſound, and nothing wan- 
ting but the Grace of your Noble Perſonages, moſt 
meet LT to make the 18 moſt N 2 


LMS nd „„ 4 —_ _— 


odd wou d appear this judici 
| of what 1s Right, or Wrong. 


— 


Love in a Foreſ.. 5 


Rof. It is the firſt Time I ever heard Cutting 6F 
/Throats was Sport for Ladies. 

Le-Beu. Thus ev'ry thing being appointed, the War- 
riors impatien{and the Circumſtances of Affairs 

Rof. Not to make your Words ſtumble in the Mid- 
dle of their Career, pray, Monſieur; between whom, 
and upon what Cauſe is this Blood to be ſhed on one 
Side, or both. _ 

Le-Beu. Why thus, Ladies: Charles the Maſter of 


the Duke's Academy hath i impeach'd of Treaſon Or- 


lando, a younger Son of old Sir Rowland du Bois. 
Rof. I have heard much of that old Gentleman, 
his eminent Worth was approv'd by general Voice, 


albeit he was thy Father's profeſs'd Enemy, Celia. 


Ce. Well, Coufin, ſhall we ſee this Combat ? 
Rolf. Cuſtom ſanckifies eve _ Thing, or elſe how 
Trial by the Rapier 


| Ca. If a Man of 4 — cou'd not be a Knave, 


nor a Coward Virtuous, a Fencin g-Maſter wou d make 


an excellent Chancellor. 
Raſ. And a Prize- Fighter a very good Chief Juſtice. 
Ce. Yet ſo it is, and our Laws hold Decrees of 
this Sort to be as ſacred and inviolable, as if Heaven 
were oblig'd to declare for the more Sinewy Arm. 
Le-Bey. Ladies, ſhall I have the Honour to attend 
you? 
Ce. You ſhall Sir, we will ſee this State Duel i in 


all its Forms. | 5 N 


SCENE the Liſts. 


Trumpets, Kettle-Drums, Muſick, a Throne — Fre- 
dexick the: Uſurper, Lords on each Side the Wenns 
Cælia, Roſalind, and Ladies i in their Seats, . 


. Marſhall, have demanded of the Cham 
The 


vions 


10 Lone in 4 Foreſt. © 
The Cauſe of their Arrival here, in Arms? 
Marſb. My Liege, L have, each hath ate ths 


25 falſe Traitor to his King and Quritry 
They are a — 5 — ſeurch d and Wen, 
Doe to defend ice of his Cauſe. 
Duke. Then — em enter ———— 
Marſh. Trumpets, ſound a Call, —— 
And ſummon both the Champions to the Lifts, 


| Trumpets ound, Enter at * Doors Orlando | 


and 


Char. Gran me the Comba, my moſt gracious 

iege. 

Or. And me, my Lord, grant me the Combat too. 

Duke. Say, Gentlemen, What makes you thus 

exclaim ? 
And wherefote claim you Combat, and with whom? 

Char. Firſt Heaven be the Record to my Speech, 
In the Devotion of a Subjects Love, 
And free from other mitbegotten Hate, 

Come I, appellant to my Royal Maſter. 

Now young Orlando do I — to thee, 

And mark m Greeting well, for what * 
My make good upon this Earth, 
Or my divine Soul anſwer it in Heaven. 

Thou art a Traitor and a Miſcreant, eden) 
And wiſh (ſo pleaſe my Sovereign) A I move, - 
What my Tongue ſpeaks, my right drawn ſword 

may prove. 

Orl. Let not my cooler Words accuſe my Tn, 
Tis not the Frial of a Woman's War, * 
The bitter Clamour of two eager Tongues, + 
Can arbitrate this Cauſe between us two, 
The Blood is hot that muſt be ſhed for this. 

Firſt, the fair Reuerence of this Preſence curbs me 


From giving Reins and Freedom to my Speech, 0 
e 


— — 4s 


Q@. 


12 


ſe 
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Elſe would Edoubly thus 1 in Virtue bold. 
Return the Traitor, and the Miſcreant; 
77 add a ſlanderous Coward, and a Villain: 
ich to maintain, I wou d allow him Odds, 5 
And meet him, tho oblig d to nF T 
Ev'n to the frozen Ridges of the Am. 
Or any other Ground inhahitable, n 
Where ever honeſt Man durſt ſet a Foot. ** 
Ce. aſide to Raſ. Hou gracefully he deliver d his 
Words, with an honeſt Warmth and Mode 
40% And yet with a init right and 


Hercules. 

Ca. If he acquits himſelf a as well with his Sword. 

Roſ. Doubt it not, doubt it not. 

Marſh. On Pain of Death no Perſon be ſo bold, 

Or daring hardy as to touch the Liſts, 
Except the Marfball, and ſuch Officers, 
Appointed to durect theſe fair Deſigns. _ 

Raſ. to Ca. Ah Celia ! I am not concern'd in this 
Quarrel, am I ?. No, no, and yet my Heart fays 
otherwiſe, wou'd I were "9 le, to hold that 
Fencer's Arm but a Moment. - 

Ce. If I had a Thunder- bolt i in- my Hand 1 cou | 
tell who ſhould fall. | 

Marſh. Sound Trumpets, and ſet forward Combar 
tants. { Trumpets ſound. - 

Char. 7 Sir, III whip you from your tomng 

ence, 
ht of your May of Youth and Bloom of Blood. 
96, You promiſe well, come on, Sir, this to try 
How well your Acts and Words agree. they fg hi, 
[ Charles ĩ is wounded by Orlando, and fall, 

Duke. Part em No more of this; 
He bleeds, he faints; how doeſt thou, Charles, - -. 

Le-Beu. He can not ſpeak, my Liege, 

Duke, 2 1 ny 2 3 What N Name 7 


- ; 4 K 
Oh 


rave as 


— 


11 Low in 4 Fore. 


Orl. we Sir, A younger Son of Sir Ron land 
. 12 
Duke. I wood thou hadft been Son to ſome Man 
ec SS * N 
The World eſteem'd thy Father honourable, 
But I did find him ſtill mine Enemy; 
Thou ſhouldſt have better pleas'd me with this Deed, | 
Hadſt thou deſcended from another Houſe, 
But fare thee well, thou art a gallant Youth : 
T wou'd thou hadſt told me of another Father. 
Now break we u Fi the Liſts ; Marſbal, Record 


Abe Appeal, an the Succeſs. | 
[Exit Duke and Attendants, 


Orlando, Caln. Roſalind, Le-Beu. 


Orl. Yes, I am proud to be Sir Rowland's Son, 
His younger Son, nor wou'd I change that Name, | 
Jo be adopted Heir to Frederick. 

Roſ. to G My Father lov'd Sir Rowland as his 

Sou 
'And all the World was of my Father's Mind; 
Had I before known this young Man, his Son, 
I ſhould have added Tears unto my Wiſhes 
For his Succeſs. — — 
Ce. Gentle Couſi 1 
7 Let us go thank him, and encourage him, 
My Father's rough and envious Di poſition 
Becks me at Heart: [ to Orl. ] Sir, you have well 
deſerv'd, 
If you do keep your Promiſes in Love, 
But juſtly, as you have exceeded all in Proweſs, 
Your Miftreſ will be happy. 
Roſ. Sir, you will wear this for me: 
[ giving him a Favour. 
ive more, 
| we go, il 


Ce, Aye! 


One out of Fortune” s Favour that wou'd 
but that her, Hand lack Means. Shal 
Fl oulin - 


ts. 
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Ce. Aye! Fare you well, Sir. 
Orl. Can not ſay, I thank you? My better Parts 

Are all thrown'down, and that which here ſtands up 


Is but a Statue, a meer Lifeleſs Block. 


Roſ. returning. He calls us back: My Pride fell 
with my Fortunes, 
T'll ask him what he wou'd Did you call, Sir? 
Sir, you have fought it well, and overthrooẽwrn 
More than your Enemies. 1 
Ca. Will you go, Couſin? 7 
Roſ. Have with you Fare you well. 
| I. Exeunt Cælia and Roſalind; 


Orl. What Paſſion hangs theſe, Weights upon my 

Ra Tongue, - L 1001 ? 

I cannot ſpeak to her, yet ſne urged Conference, 
Oh! poor Orlando, thou art overthrown, 


And ſomething, weaker than Charles, maſters thee; 

I pray ye tell me, Sir, which of theſe Ladies 

Is Daughter to the Duke? | 
Le-Bcu. Neither his Daughter, if we judge by 

— Manners; — * 

But yet, indeed, the taller is his Daughter, 

The other is Daughter to the baniſh'd Duke, 

And here detain'd by her uſurping Uncle 

To keep his Daughter Company, whoſe Loves 

Are dearer than the natural Bond of Siſters : 

But I can tell you, that of late this Duke 

Hath ta'en Diſpleaſure againft his gentle Niece, 

Grounded upon no other Argument 

But that the People praiſe her for her Virtues, 

And pity her for her good Father's Sake ; 

And, on my Life, his Malice gainſt the Lad 

Will ſuddenly break forth: Sir, fare you wel 

Hereafter 1n a better World than this, 

I ſhall defire more Love and Knowledge of you. 

Exennt, 


74 Dos un 4 n 


ec cada. 
a bi. * Cin id Roſalind.” "rig 


Ca; Why, Couſin! wh , Ro wind? 0 i have 
Mercy! Not a Word? 7 fa 1 

Ro /. Not one to throw at a 0 

Ce. No; thy Words are too burt to bet 
away. upon Curs, throw ſome of them at me; ike, 
lame me with Reaſons! But is all this Melanchol- 
ly for your Father? 

Raſ. No, ſome of it is for my Child's Father: 
Oh! how full of Briers is this Working-day World. 

Ca. They are but Burrs, Coufin, -thrown- upon 
thee in Holy-day Foolery; if we wallt in the trod: 
den Paths our very Petticoats will catek em. 

Rof. I cou'd ſhake them off wy: 3 theſe Burt? 
are-in my Heart. | 

Ce. Hem them away. 15 ! 
1 I wou d try, if I con'd ery Hem, and have 

Ce. Come, come, you au, like a good Chris 
ſtian, War with your Affections. 

Roſ. Alas! they take the Part of 2 better Wars 
rior than myſelf. 

Cæ. Is it then poſſible, that 10 ſuddenly you 
ſhould fall into fo ſtrange a liking of old Sir Rows. 


land's 20% The ger Son? 
Iy. 


The Duke my Father loved his Father dear - 
"= Does it therefore enſue that you ſhould love 


his Son dearly ? By this Kind of Chaſe, I ſhonld 


hate him, for my Father hated his F ather dearly 3 


yet I hate not Orlando. 
Roſ. No faith! hate him not for my Sake. 


Ca. Why ſhould I not? Does he not deſerve it ? - 


Enter 


a_ 


hal, * fd Gd aft a ac ca. 


ay hy 
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Euter Duke F rederick, with Lords 


1 70 Let me love him for that, and do you love 
cauſe I do; look ye, herp comes the mur 
your Father, 

Ce. With 'his Eyes full of Anger: Feria 

Duke to Raſ. Miſtreſs, og "it 0 

ſafeſt Haſte, 
And get you from.qur Court. 

Ro/. Me! Uncle? 

Duke. You, Couſin; if thou art found within ten 
Days, ſo near our roms: Court as twenty Miles, 
thou dieft for it. | 

"Raf. i ——-4 do beſeech your Grace, 1 1 
Let me the Knowledge of my Fault bear with . 
If with myſelf IJ hold | 
Or have acquaintance with my own Defires, 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantick, H 
Never ſo much as in a Thought unborn 
Did J offend your Highneſs. | | 

Duke. Thus do all Traitors, | 7 
If their Purgation did conſiſt in Words, 2 
They are as innocent as Grace itſelf; 

Let it ſuffice thee that I truſt thee not. 
Roſ. Yet your Miſtruſt can not make me a Trais 
. tor, 9 
Tell me, whereon the likelyhood depends? * 
Bnle. Thou art thy Father's Davghter, that's 6 


nough. 
Roſ. Sowa I when your 9 Es took his Dulis- 
dom, 

So was I when your Highneſs baniſh'd him, 
Treaſon is not inherited, my Lord. 

Ce. Dear Sovereign, hear me ſpeak. 

Duke. Aye, Celia, we ſtay'd ar for your Sake, 
Elſe had ſhe with her Father rang d along, A 
Iwill not be intreated, not a Word, 


Firm 


| 1 Love in 4 Foreſt, 


Firm and irrevocable is the Doom 
Which I have paſs d upon her, ſhe is batiſh'd. 
Ce. Pronounce that Sentence then on me, wy : 
AYOL | Liege, 2 


* 


Lean not live cut of her Company; : 
Duke. You are a F ool — Tou, Niece, provide 
yourſelf, 


If you out ſtay the Time. upon Minter n 
And in the Greatneſs of my 9 die. 
Exit A and Lord. 


te: nt] _ "Celia and Roſalind, OY e 0 


! 


ad 


px Ohmy poor Roſalind! * re wou't SG 9. 

T charge thee'be not thou more grievd than I am. 

2 I have more Cauſe. | 

Thou haſt not, Couſin; 5 555 

Prithee be cheatful, knoweſt thou n not the Duke | 
Hath baniſh'd me his Daughter? 

Roſ. That he hath not. 

Cæ. No! Hath not? Roſalind lacks then the Love 
Which ſhould teach her that ſhe and Fare one, 
Shall we be ſundred? Shall we part ſweet Girl? 
No, let my Father ſeek another Heir: . 
Therefore deviſe with me how we may fly, Ir” 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us, WT 


% 27 * — —. * 


And do not ſeek to take the Charge upon you, 


To bear your Griefs yourſelf, and leave me out; 

For by this Heaven, now as our Sorrows pale, 

Say what thou can ſt I'll go along with the. 
- Roſe. Why whither ſhall we go? 
Ce. To ſeek my Uncle, in the Forreſt c of Arden, 
Roſ. Alaſs! what Danger will it be to us 

(Maids as we are) to travel forth fo far? 

—y provoketh Thieves ſooner than Gold. 


l pat myſelf in poor and mean Attire, 
And with a dof Umber {mut my Face, - F Pho 


" *The like do rr At ſo ſhall we paſs along 
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* never Aſſail ants. 


ar- Spear in my f Hand, an 
Lie there what hi 
We'll have a Swaggering and 
As many other Manniſh Coward! 
That do out-face it with their Ser 
Ce. What ſhall I call thee, when thou a art a Man? 
Roſ. Ill have no worſe a Name than Fove's own 
Page, 
'And therefore, look you, call me, Ganymede 
But what will you be calPd? | 
Ce. Something that has a Reference to my State, 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. 
Rof. Let's away, 
'And get our Jewels and our Wealth together, 
Devile the fitteſt, and the ſafeſt Way 
To hide us from Purſuit that will be made 
After my Flight : Now. go we in Content 
To Liberty, and not to Baniſnment. [ Exeunt. 


) 


The the End of the Firſt ACT, 


hs 


ACT U. SCENE . 
| OUTVER” 6 Houſe, | 


6 * Adam. a 


Orl. H O's there? 
Adam. Wks my young Maſter; 5. 0. 
gentle ie Mager, | 


No more do yours; your Virtues," _ Maſter, 
Are ſandtify'd, abd holy Traitors to you: - 
Oh, what a World is this! when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it. r 

_ Orl. Why, what's the Matter ? 

Adam. — Oh, unhappy Youth, 
Come not within theſe Doors, beneath this Rock 
The Enemy of all your Graces lives; 
Your Brother, no, no Brother, yet the Son 
(Yet not the Son, I will not call him Son) 
Of him I was about to call his Father, 
Hath heard your Praiſes, and this Night he means 
To burn the Lodging where you us'd to lie, - * 


] 
] 
] 
1 
; 
I 
I 
I 
1 
* 
1 
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And you within it; if he fail of that, | Z 
He will have other Means to cut you off; I 
I overcheard him and his Practices 
This is no Place, this Houle is but a Butchery; ; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 
Orl, Why hither, Adam, wou c't thou have 
me go? 
Adam. No matter whither, ſo you come not here. 
Orl. What, wal y'dſt thou have me go and beg 
Foo 
Or with a baſs and boiſterous Hand inforce f 
A Thieviſh Living on the Common Road? | 
This I muſt do, or know not what to do: 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can: 
I-rather will ſubje& me to the Malice © 
Of a diverted Blood, and bloody Brother. 
Adam. But do not ſo; : Thave five hundred Crowns, 
The thrifty Hire I ſaved under Jour Father, 
Which I did Store to be my Foſter Nurſe 
When Service ſhou'd in my old Limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded Age in Corners thrown ; :- 
Take unt And He that doth the Ravens i 
Yea providently caters for the Sparrow, 
Be Comfort to my Age; wh is the Gold, 
All this I x et me be your Joni 
Tho' I look 9 yet I am ſtrong and ads 
For in my Youth I never did apply 
Hot and Rebellious Liquors to my Blood, 
Nor did I with unbaſhful Forehead woe 
The Means of 1 and Debility; 
Froſty, but e is as a luſty Winter, 
Froſty, but or ; let me go with you, 
T'1l do the Service of a ws 45 Man, * | 
In all your Buſineſs, and Necellities 
Orl. Oh good Old Man! how well in thee appears 
The conſtant Service of the Antique World, 
When Service ſweat for Duty, not for Need; 
Thou art not for the Faſhion of theſe Times, 


i oc Wold 


Cf Where 
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ere none will ſweat but for Promotion, 
And having that, do choak their Service up 
Even with the having; it is not ſo with thee; 
But poor Old Man, thou pruneſt a rotten Tree, 
That cannot ſo much as a Bloſſom yield 
In lieu of all thy Pains and Huſbandry. 


Bier LeBeu, 


80, Sir, what News from Court?  . © 
Le-Beu. Bad News towards you, Orlando. 
Orl. Say it then, good Le-Beuw,  _ 

I have been hackney'd, worn in evil Fortune, 

And ſhall receive it with a conſtant Min. 
Le-Beu. The Duke, too jealous of his ſickly State; 

Perhaps of your Deſert, commands JOG Wa 

Within three Days after the Sight of this 

Isk giving bin an Orders 

Into perpetual Bamiſhment, or elſe 

To ſuffer as a Traitor convict. _ | ur 
Orl. The jealous Duke prevents my Brother's 
F. Pete me 

Behold, good Adam, that eternal Guard  _ 

That watches and provides for all its Creatures, 

Warns us away to ſave us from Deſtruction; 

Thus what the Vulgar think Infliction, Pain, 

Is often a Reward, and Virtue's Merit: | 

But come thy ways, we'll both along together, 

And e'er we have thy youthful Wages ſpent, 

We'll ight upon ſome ſettled low Content. 

Adam. Maſter, go on, and I will follow thee 

To the laſt Gaſp, with Truth and Loyalty, 

From ſeventeen Years, till now almoſt fourſcore, 

Here livd I, but now live here no more: 

At ſeventeen Years many their Fortunes ſeek, , 

But at fourſcore, it is too late a Week, 24 

Yet Fortune cannot recompence me better. 

Than to die well, and not my Maſter's Debtor. * 

: „ © Ig * n [ Exeunt, 

"WM 


. 


- 
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FRE D E RICK 's Palace. 


Dube Frederick, with Lords. 


Dake. Can it be poſſible that no Man ſaw em? 
It can not be, ſome Villains of my Court | 
Are of Conſent and Sufferance in this. 

Lord. I cannot hear of any that did ſee her: 
Hiſperia the Princeſs's Gentlewoman 
Conteſſes that ſhe ſecretly o're heard 
Your Davghter and her Couſin much commend 
The Parts and Graces of the young Orlando, 

That did but lately foil the finewy Charles, 
And ſhe beheves wherever they are gone 
That Youth is ſurely in their Company. 
Duke, 22 to his Brother, fetch that Gallant hi- 
ther, kee 
If he be abſent, bring his Brother to me; 
III make him find him; do this ſuddenly, 
And let no Search, no Inquiſition quail; 
Bring me again this fooliſh Runaway, [| Exeunt. 


The F oreft of Arden, before the Duke's 
e aa . 


Dake Alberto, Amiens, Jaques, and two or three 
TL.Losrds like Foreſtert. 


Dake. Now my Comates and Brothers in Exile, 
Hath not old Cuſtom made this Life more ſweet 
Than that of painted Pomp? Are not theſe Woods 
More free from Peril, than the envious Court? 
Here we do feel the Penalty of Adam, 

The Seaſon's Difference, the Icy Phang, 
And churliſh chiding of the Winter's Wind; 
03 Which, 


2  HInue-gn,9 Fareſh 


Which, when it t bites and blows upon my Body 
Even till I thrink with Cold, I ſmile and ſay, 
This is ng Flattery: Theſe are Cauncellours 
Who feelingly perſwade me what I am. 

Amiens. — Happy is your v0 
That can tranſlate the Stubborneſs of Fo 
Into ſp e, and ſo ſweet a Stile: 
But, Sir, this F oreſt will become a "= 
Your People quit the Tyrant's Court, an 1 tithes 
Reſort in Crouds; e of all Sorts 
Petition to delight and ſerve your Grace; Xx 
The will obey 8 as their King : and Fathers 5 


ouble Tye of 
ik. 117 Haar bleeds. 


When J reflect, Fe Amiens, that my Power 
Is weaker than my Love; No more of this; | 
Come, ſhall we go and kill us Veen? 

And yet it irks me, the poor 1 

Being native Burghers of this Deſart * 


Shou d, in their own-Confines, wh forked Heads, 


Have their round Haunches goar | 

Jaques. Indeed, my IE MEM it grieves me very 
much, 

And in that Kind, I _ you more uſirp, - 


Than does your Brother, who hath baniſh'd Jouz z 


Mark well my Stary and you'll find it ſo: 

To Day, my Lord of Amiens, and myſelf, 
Lay in the Shade of an old Druid Oak, 

Whoſe antique venerable Root peeps out 


Upon the Brook that brawls along this Wood, 


| Tow which Place, 'a poor fequeſtred Stag, 


That from the Hunter s Aim had ta'en a Hurt, 
Did come to languiſh; and indeed, my Lord, 
The wretched Ae heav d forth uch 8 


That their Diſcharge did ftretch his leathern Coat, 


Almoſt to #2 ig while the big round Drops 
Cours'd one another down his innocent Noſe 


In FEY Chace; mg thus the hairy Fool 


Stood 
EY | 


hy Mn 7 2. 1 
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| Sod on the extre ameſt Verge of the ſwift ia 


RES with Tos 7 A 

uke. Didſt thou not Faques?- — 

Didſt thou not moralize this Spectacle? 7 
Jaques. Who cou'd behold 1 Sir, and not reflect 

Firſt, for his Weeping in the unwanting Stream; 

Is it not plain he made a Teſtament 

As Worldlin do, giving his Sum of more , 

To that which had IS much: Anon a careleſs Herd, 

Full of the Paſture, jumps along the Verdure, 

And never ſtays to greet him; there you ſee 

A Crowd of fat and greaſy Citizens 

Looking with Scorn on a poor ruin'd Bankrupt. 

Are we not all Uſurpers, Tyrants, worſe, 

To fright theſe Animals and kill them thus 

In their aſſign d and native Dwelling-Place. 
Duke. —— Shew. me this Place, 

There will we ſweetly moralize together, 

And make our Contemplations give at once | 

Deg, and Uſe. 22 


SEN E another part of the Foreſt. 


Roſalind, in : Boys Cloaths, as Ganymede; Cxlia, 
drefs'd like a Shepberdeſs, as Aliena. * 


Raſ. Oh, Jupiter, how weary are my Spirits? 

Ce, I care not for my Spirits, if my Legs were 
not tir d. 

Roſ. I cou'd find in my Heart to diſgrace my 
Mans Apparel, and to cry like a Woman; but I 
mult comfort the weaker Veſſel, as Hat and Breeches 
ought to ſhew itſelf couragious to a Petticoats there- 
fore, Courage, good Aliena. 

Ce. I pray you bear with me, I can go no far- 


; 8 Raſ. 
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 Rof. Come, bear a Heart, Girl; there is a Crea 
ture [ Enter Sylvius] looks like a Man, Fll que; 
ſtion him if he for Gold will give us any Food — 
Holla, Friend. 

$yl. Who calls? 5 | 

| Rof. Good, even to you, Friend. 7 

$yl. And to you, gentle Sir, and to you both. 

Reſt I prithee, Zhepherd, if that Fave. Or Ga, 
Can in this Place buy any Entertainment, | 
Bring us where we may reſt ourſelves; and fred, 1 
Here's a young Maid with Travel much oppreſs a, 

And faints for Succour, 

Hl. Fair Sir, I pity her, 
And wiſh for her Sake, more than for my own, 
My Fortunes were more able to relieve her; 
But I am Shepherd to another Man, 41 
And do not ſheer the Fleeces that I graze ; 
My Maſter is cf'Churliſh Diſpoſition, 
And little cares to find the Way to Heaven 
By doing Deeds of Hoſpitality : * © 
Beſides, his Coat, his Flocks, and Wa of Feed, 
Are now on Sale; and at our Sheepcoat, yonder, 
By Reaſon of his Abſence, there is nothin 
That you wi! feed on; if there is, you'll ſee, 
* in my Voice moſt Welcome ſhall you be. 

Buy K. I 2 — if it ſtand with Honeſty, 
hou the Cottage, Paſture, and the Flock, 

Ant thou ſhalt have to pa for it of us. 
Ca. And we will mend thy Wages, 
T.like this Place, and willingly wau'd mou 
My Time in it. 

il. Aſſuredly the Thing is to be ſold, 
Go with me, if you like, 5 upon Report, 
The Soil, the Profit, and this kind of Life, 
I will Your vey Faithfdl Feeder be, 
And buy it your had | (Ent 


Orlando 


5 
F 


| Low in ref. 


. Orlando and Am. 


Alam. Dear Maſter, T can go no farther; 
Oh I die for Food: Here lie I down, 
And Meaſure ont my Grave; Farewel kind Maſter, 
Ort. 3 how now, Adam! No greater Heart in 
ee? 


IF 
S's 
* . 


+ wide 44065 
* 


Live a little, Comfort a little, Chear thyſelf a lee 


Thy Conceit is nearer Death, than thy Powers. 
For my Sake be comfortable, "hold Death a was". 
At Arms End: I will be here with you TORT, + : 
And if I bring thee not ſomething to eat, 
Iwill give thee Leave to die, but if thou dieſt 
Before I come, thou art a Mocker of my Labour 
Well ſaid, thou look'ſt che arly 
And I'll be with thee quickly, et thiow left _ - 
In the bleak Air. Come I bear the to ſome 
Shelter, 
And thou ſhalt not die * Lack of 2 Dinner, 
there live any _— in this Cw Chearly 
Adam. L Exit Orlando, leading . 


Duke Alberto, Amiens and Nobles at a Banquet. 
Duke. 1 think he is transform'd into a Beaſt, 


For I can no where find him like a Man. 


Amiens. My Lord, he 1s but even now gone 


hence. 
Duke. Pray ſeek him, tell him I wou'd ſpeak 
with him. 
Aniens. He ſaves my Labour, by his own Ap- 
roach. [ Enter Jaques. 


Duke. Why how now, Monſieur, What a Life is this? 
That your poor Friends muſt woo your Company? 
What, each ok merrily! | 

Faques. A Fool, a Fool, I met a Fool i'the Foreſt, 
A motly Fool, a miſerable World! - 

As 
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U As I do live by Food; I met a Fool; 
Good Morrow, Fopl, quoth I; no, Sir, quoth he, 
Call me not F ool, till Heaven hath ſeat me F ortune; 
And then he drew a Dial from his Pak 
And looking on it with lack - luſtre Exe, 71 
Says, very wiſely, It is ten a Clock: b 4 
Thus we may ſec, qugth he, how the World wags; 
Tis but an Hour ago ſince it was nine, 4 
Aud after one Hour more, "twill be eleven, 
And ſo from Hour to Hour we ripe, and ripe, 
And then from Hour to Hour we rot, and rot, 
And thereby hangs a Tale, Oh Noble Fool! 
A worthy Fool; Motley's your only wear. 
Duke. What;Fool is this 4 ¼ L 
Faques. A worthy Foal! One that has been a 
| Courtier, ec bee LY 
And ſays, if Ladies be but young and fair, 
They have the Gift to know it; And in his Brain, 


- - 


Which is as dry as the Remainder Biſcuit 
After a Voyage, he hath ſtrange Places cramd 
With Obſervation, the which he vent 
In mangled Forms. Oh that I were a Fool! 
I am ambitious of a Motley Coat. 
Dake. Thou ſhalt have one. 
Jaques. It is my only Suit. 


Enter Orlando, his Sward draws. 


Ort. Forbear to eat no more. 2 | 
Fagques. Why, I have eat none yet. | 
Or. Nor ſhall not till Neceſſity be ſerv'd. 
 Faques. Of what Kind ſhou d this Cock come? 
Duke. 2 * thus bolden' d, Man, by thy Di- 
Or elſe a rude Deſpiſer of Good Manners, 
That in Civility thou ſeem'ſt fo empft ?? 
Or. You touch d my Vein at firſt; the Thorny 
Point 1 „ Ge 


Howe in a :Fareſh, 


Of bare Diſtreſs hath ta en from me the Shew 

Of Fmooth Civility; yet am I Inland bre & 

And know ſome Nurture: But forbear, I . 0 

We. r touches any of A ws * de! 
1 my Affairs are anf 

115 he And {pn wa not be anſperd with ner 


wou'd you have? 

I. I almoſt ke for Food, and let m#have 5 9 

Duke. 3 and feed, and welcome to our 
able. 

” On. _ you ſo gently: > Pardon me, I pray 


I thonche 1 that all Things lad beg Savage 8 
And therefore put I on the Countenanſge 
Of ſtern Commandment, But inte er you are 
That in this Deſart, inacceſſible, 

Under the Shade of 3 Ropalis, of warp 
Lofe, and neglect the creeping. Hours of Tims, 

If ever you have Jook'd on better Daysy 

1 ever been where Bells have knowl'd to Church 


we 


5 


ſon, 


fever ſat at any Good Man's Feaſt; 
I ever from your Eyelids wiped a Þ ear; | 
And know what tis to pity, and be 1} IT 
Let Gentleneſs, my ſtrong Enforcement be, 
In the which ns: I bluſh, and hide my Vg 
Duke. True it is, that we have ſeen better Da; 
And have with holy Bell been knowl'd to Ch f 
And ſat at Good Men's Feaſts, and wip'd our ' Eyes 
Of Drops that ſacred Pity hath engender d: | 
And therefore ſit you down in Geatleneſs, 
And take upon Command what help we have, 
That to your == Wanting may be mines | 
Orl. Then but forbear your Food a little Time, | 
Whiles, like a Doe, I go to find my Fawn, 
And give it Food. There is an Old | yoor Man 
That * me hath many a weary 
Limp'd in pure * till he be e bal Ffficed, 


Op preſs d 


— - 2 . ͤ—-— — n — 
— — = — 


ee 


ER Sages 


ED ED NE EE NED NNEN 
- = + 4, a - —— > 3% 
S — Fe — | . — 


& He that can reflect wants not theſe Mirrours: 


$$ Tove in 4 Foreſt. 
A with two weak Evils, Age and Hunger: 
I will not touch a Bit. +, 15 82 
De. Go find him out, * 1ATS 
And we will nothing waſte till you return. 
Orl. I thank you, and be. blefs'd for your good 
he” was i... 


This wide and univerſal Theatre ka 
Preſents more woeful Pageants, than the Scene 


'  Amiens. Some Citizens from Liege; ſome of the 


\ many © I 5 | ; 
Fled hither, Sir, for your PrateQtion, beg by me 


They may have Leave to entertain your Grace. 


Duke. How is it they ſe to entertain? 
Amiens. LAT it ſhou'd be, Sir, what *twill aps 
pear I | not 1 3084 , L FI 


They have rehears'd it in the Wood this Morning. A, 
Dake. And what the Snbje&? "OO 
Amiens. They call it, A tedious brief Scene 2 
Joung Pyramus and bis Love Thiſby; very tragic: 
Duke. Merry and Tragical, tedious and brief, 
How ſhall we find the Concord of this Diſcord?-— . 
Well, let them be ready before our Cave in the 


| Evening; there they ſhall repreſent it; this Thea- 


trical Performance will ſtir thy Gall, Faques. | 
Jaques. —— Not at all; A 


All the World's a Stage, n 

And all the Men and Women meerly Players; 
They have their Exits and their Entrances, 

And one Man in his Time plays many Parts; 

His Life being ſeven Ages: At firſt the Infant 
Mewling and Puking in the Nurſe's Arms: 

And then the whining School-boy with his Satchel 


And ſhining Morning Face, creeping like Snail 


Unwillingly to School: And then the Lover 
Sighing 


— — 


Sighing like Furnace, with a woeful Ballad 
Made to his Miſtreſs's Eyebrow; Then a Soldier 
Full of ſtrange Oaths, and bearded like the Pard, 
Jealous in Honour, ſudden and quick in Quarrel, 
Seeking the Bubble Reputation ——< - 
Even in the Cannon's Mouth, And then the Juſtics 
In fair round Belly, with good Capon lined, + 
With Eyes ſevere, and Beard of formal Cut, 

ull of wiſe Saws, and modern Inſtances, 
nd ſo he plays his Part: The ſixth Age ſhifts 
Foto the lean and ſlipper d Pantaloon | 

ith Spectacles on Noſe and Pouch on Side; 
His youthful Hoſe well fay'd a World too wide 
For his ſhrunk Shank, and his big manly Voice 
Turning again toward Childiſh treble, Pipes, 
And whiſtles in his Sound; Laſt Scene of all „ 
That ends this ſtrange eventful Hiſtory, 
V Nerves unbrac d, Reflection loſt, 
A ſecond Childiſhneſs, and meer Oblivion. 


Euter Orlando, leading Adam ſer: __ 


Duke, Welcome, here reſt your venerable Burs 
en, = 

And let him feed - 

Orl. I thank you moſt for him. 

Adam. . $0 had you Need. 
I ſcarce can ſpeak to thank you for myſelf 
Duke. Welcome, fall too, I will not trouble you 
As yet, to queſtion you about your Fortunes, 
Give us ſome Muſick —_— 


SONG, 


& 1 
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N r 
o Mis How: 158 hte, Wind: * 5 
Thou art not o unkind, as Man abet . 
Thy Tooth is wot ſo keen, becauſe thou art not [2 
Altho” wee, Hh veath be nude. 
Freeze, Freeze, thou bitter Sky, thet does not Bits 


51 
| Mb Ben te fn: ein * N 
n⸗ a the V arers warp, thy win rs nat 1 


4. Hin remenber'd not. 7775 


| Duke. if that you are the be pond gene. 
As you have wiilthe rd faithfully you ate, © © 


4 


And as mine Eye doth his Fffigies wine _— 


Moſt truly limn'd, and living in your Face, 


- 5 
* 
1 +4 
* 


Be truly welcome hither: I am the Puke e 


That lov'd your Father, the Reſidue of your Fortune, 
Go to my Cave and tell me. Good old Man 
Thou art right welcome, as thy Maſter 183 , 
Sapport him by the Arm; give me your Hand, - 

d let me all your Fortunes underſtand. |, 


OY 


h the frond 4 ACT; 


" The Thi rd AC T. 
SCENE the Forelt, 


1 


Orlando, 's "Pager f Parſe in bis Hand. 


Orl. fixing the Pe there my Verſe, in Wit- 
23 Tree. H! of m Love; 
And thou thrice crowned omen — ight ſurvey 
With thy chaſt Eye, from + above, 
Huntreſs Name that ni FN Lite doth br 
Oh, Roſalind, theſe Trees ſhall be my Books, h 
And in their Barks my Thoughts I'll Chandler, 
That 8 Eye which in this Foreſt Tooks  - © | 
Shall ſee thy Virtue witnefs'd every where, 
Run, run, Orlando, carve on every Tree . 
The fair, the chaſte, and unexpreſſive ſe. 
AIM Exit Orlando 


8 CENE continues. Roſalind and Cali. 


| . Ce. What have you there? ¶ Roſ. takes the Be: 
175 per Orlando bad hung on the Tree, 
- Ref More Rhymes, Coſin. 
Cæ. Aye! rea them, read hem. | -2: 12 
Rof. reads. From the "Eaſt to Weſtern Inde 
No Jewel is like Roſalind, © 
Her Worth being mounted on the SY 
Ĩubro' all the World bears Roſalind, , 
All the Pictures faireſt lin d. * 
ad; Are but black to Roſalind ; PERILS 
Th e 


Love in 4 Foreſt 
Let no Face be kept in Mind 
| But the Face of Roſalind. 
Ce. Heyday; I'll Rhyme you ſo eight Years to- 
gether, Dinners and Suppers, and Sleeping F 
excepted: For a Taſte, 
If a Hart does lack a Hind, 
Let him ſeek out Raſalind; ; 
If the Cat will after kind. 
So be ſure will Roſalind 5; 
Winter Garments muſt be lind, a 
So muſt ſlender Roſalind; 
They that reap muſt ſheaf and bind, 
Then to Cart Sith Roſalind; 
Sweeteſt Meat hath ſowreſt Rind, - 1 
Such a Nut is Roſalinßld. 
0. This is the very falſe Gallop of Verſe; why 
do you infect yourſelf with them? 12 
4. But doeſt thou not wonder, Coſin, how thy 
Name ſhou d be hang d and carved upon theſe 
Trees? 
Rof. Look ye here, what I found on a Palm-Tree, 
I was never ſo Berhym'd ſince Pythagoras's Time, 
which I can hardly remember! 1. 
Ce. Tro you who hath done this? 
'Rof. It is a Man. | 
| Ca. With a Ribond, you once wore, about * 
Arm; 


Change you Colour? 
KNoſ. I 5 Who? 

Ce. O Lord, Lord, it is a hard Matter for F riends 
to meet; but Mountains may be remov d with Earth. 
quakes, and ſo encounter. 5 

Roſ. Nay, but who is it? CEE 

. Na it pothble I 3 + 

of. Nay, I prithee now, with mo itionary 
vids * aw who it is? # 

Ce. Oh wonderful! and moſt del wonder- 
full and yet again wonderful! and after that out of 


all hooping, Ref. 


Loe in vo 31 

Noſ. One Inch of Delay more, and T die befbre 
is Diſcovery. I prithee tell — who is it? Qib 

# Fand -apace, - is he of Heavens making? 

What Manner of Man? Is his Head Wee © Har? 
Or his Chin worth à Beard? ö 
Cs. Nay, he hath but a little Beard. | 
Roſ. Why. then I'll ſtay the Growth of his Beard; 

if thou delay me not the — his Name. 

- Ce. It is then young Orlaudo, he who wounded 


Jours and the Fencer's Heart, both i in an Inſtant. - 
3 Nay, but the Devil take wwoking? Speak, 


* Tfaith, Couſi in, tis be. . 
Rof. Orlas? * * 
Cs, Orlando. 
' "Rof. Alas the Day, what ſhall I do with theſe 
Breeches? What did he when thou ſaweſt him? 
hat ſaid he? How looked he? Where went he? 
What makes he here? Did he ask for me? Where 
remains he? How parted he with thee? And when 
ſhalt thou ſee him again? Anſwer me in one Word. 
Ca. 3 borrow me Garagantua's Mouth firſt; 
tis a Work too great for an = Mouth of this Age's 
Size; to ſay at once aye and no together, to be ge- 
verel und and particular at once, is beyond my _ 


sf But Joes he know that I am in this Foreſt 
and in Mans Apparel? Looks he freſhly 12 
the Day he fought with Charles the — 1928 
Ca. It is as eaſy to count Atoms, as to reſolve the 
ſitions of a Lover; but take a Taſte of my 
him, and reliſh it with good Obſervance: — 
T — him under an Oak;-like a drop'd Acorn. 
Rof. It may well be called Jo v E's Tree, when 
it drops ſuch Fruit. 
"Ce. Give me Audience, 27 Madam. 


7 "Proceed, 8 


4 
8 * 


74 TLbue in 4 Fureff. 
aff There lay he, Bretch'd along, like a Nam 


Ca. C et lla to thy Þ 
4. Cry Holla to thy ongue, 
—5 unreaſonably.” He was furniſh 


a cn e he comes o kl; RG. 

' Ce. I would ſing my Sang ae 9Bartien, you 

n I Un, 2 Wha 1 
; Do you nat know I am 3 man t 
I muſt ſpeak: Sweet, * ad 


Enter Orlando al . 
Ce. You put me out; —— oſt; 3 — jew 


here ? 

r let us fel by and nos hin 
| Hes thank you Gur OMPANY 
£90d Faith, hs wk ea; Ah we op 

Orl. And ſo had I, but yet for Faſhian Sake, I 
thank you too for yourBociet 

e. Good b 


Re. 72 1 do deſire we may be better Strangers. . 


her, & cury 
pe, Liber Hen. 


Faques. I pray ye mar no more Trees with wi 


ting Love-Songs in their Barks. 

| ing Lot I pray Jou mar no more e A Verte wich 

reading em il hfavour dly. 27 
* Faques. Roſalind ts your Love's Name. 3 
-Orl. Yes, juſt. 13 
- Faques. I do not like ber Name. 


Orl. 1 There was no Thought of 2 you, when 


ſhe was chriften'd: 
; Faques. What Stature is ſhe of ? 
Orl. Juſt as high as my Heart: But why a are 
thus curious? You who are an obligate Hexetick in 
the Deſpight of Beauty,and the whole 
aques, 


— - 


Knight. 
Ref. Tho it be to fee ſuch 
pity. Sight, wo 


ety. 
you. la mort e lk axe 


S „ IK WS, 


a! 4 
Sign of bli 
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ape. as 4 Woman conci iev d me I thank her: 

t ne up I likewiſe give her my 

1 bn hanks; but that Iwill Fe Fn 1 

Winded in my Forehead all Women ſhall pardon me: 

Becauſe J will not do them the wrohg 0 miſtruſt 
any, E will truſt none. 

5851 I hall ſte thee ere 1 die Lok pale With 


2 ues. With Anger, with Sickneſs, or wit kun. 


aq1 
„ not with Love; prove chat ever 1 looſe 


bod with Love than 1 ſhall get again with'a Bot 
ick out my Eyes with a Ballad-maker's Pen, and 
pick m UP 8 He Door of a Brothel-houſe for the 
Ort. If thou fhould'ſt fall from this Faith, | 
* es, If I do, hang me in a Bottle like a Cat, 
oot at me, and he that hits me let hin be 
2 'd on the Shoulder and calbd Adam. 
r1. In Tims the Savage Bull did bear the Yak. 
e The Savage Burl may, but if ever the 
Ferfible Jaques does, dick off the Bull's Horns atid 
them in my Forehead, afid let me be vilel 
, and in ſuch great t Letters as they writ 
ere are Horſes to be let; let them ſigni under 
ny 7 Sign, Here liveth Faques the matry'd Man. 
wage If Cupid hath not ſpent all his Quiver, thou 


quake * this ſhortly. 
and a Shepherd, theſe Animals are not of our 


nes. Hah! what have we here, a Wood Nymph 


/ Growth {ure ? 


Orl. By their Habits and Mien you need not 
bluſh'to own them; Are you ſure they are human? 
"Faques. Let us try and accoſt them, however, in 
human Terms. 
Ro. to Ce. I will ſpeak to him like a ſaucy Lac» 
Y, and under that Habit play the j with 
im: Do ꝓou hear, Foreſter? * * 


D 2 Jaques 


1 3 SIS8 
Love in 4 Fureſt. 
Jaques talks with Cælia, they walk in anothe- 
Glade of the Foreſt, while the Scene continues 
between Roſalind and Orlando. 
Or. Very well — What wou'd you? _ 
Ro. I pray you, what is it a Clock? 
Or. You thou'd ask me what Time o'the Day, 
there is no Clock in the Foreſt. „ 
_.. Ro}. Then there is no true Lover in the Foreſt, 
Sighing elſe every Minute, and Groaning eve 
Hour, wou'd detect the lazy Foot of Time as we 
r ˙ A ow 4 tt 
Orl. Where dwell you, pretty Youth? _ 
Raſ. With the Shepherdeſs you ſaw with me, my 
Siſter, here in the Skirts of the Foreſt, - like Fringe 
mona. ear 714 
Or. Are you Native of this Place??? 
 Rof. As the Rabit, - which you ſee. dwells where 
| the is kindlec. 3 a . 
EY Orl. Your Accent ſeems to be ſomethin finer 
than you cou'd purchaſe in ſo remoted a Divelling. 
Ro. I have been told fo of many, but ny wg 
old religious Uncle of mine taught me to ſpeak, 
ho was in his Youth an Inland Man, one that Knew 
Courtſhip too well, for there he fell in Love. I 
Have heard him read many Lectures againſt it: I 
thank Heaven I am not a Woman to be touch'd 
with many giddy Offences as he hath generally 
tax'd the whole Sex withal. FE 
Orl. Can you remember any of the principal 
.Eyils that he laid to the Charge of Women? 
.  Roſ. There were none principal, they were all 
like one another as Half-pence are; every Fault 
ſeeming monſtrous, till the Fellow Fault appear d 
to match it. | i: . 
Orl. T prithee, recount ſome of them. "yl 
Raſ. No, I will not caſt away my Phyſick but 
on thoſe that are ſick. There is a Man haunts this 


Foreſt that abuſes our young Plants with carving 
Roſalind 


* 


- 
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Love in à Foreſt. 37 


Roſalind on their Barks; : hangs Odes upon Hay- 
thorns; and Elegies as ele les all, . 

De the — of Roſalind. If I cou'd meet 
chat Pa y-Monger, I wou'd give him good Coun- 
fel, for he  feeins to have the poten of Love up- 


on him. 

9051. I am he & Love ſhaken ; ; 1 pray you tell me 
your Remedy.” © © 

Rof. There arg none « of my Uncle 8 Marks upon 
Jon, he taught me how to knom a Man in Love; 

which Cage © of Ruſhes I am ſure you are rio Pri- 


Ori. What here his Marks? | 

- Rof.. Alcan Cheeck, which you have not; a blue 
E e, and ſimk, which you have not; a Beard ne- 
fle ected, Wiüch you have not; but I pardon' you 
br that, for fi imply your havin os ns Ber ir 5 
"awe er . Brother's Revenue: 

be ungarter d, your Bonnet beg 1 — 

Steve unbutton d, your Shoe unbuckled, and every 
Fans g abcut you demonſtrating a careleſs Deſola- 

ion But you are no ſuch Man, you are rather 
oint Device in your Accoutrements, as lovi 
yourſelf, than ſeeming the Lover of any other. 
112951 4 air Youth, I wou d I cou'd make thee be- 

ove. 

Ko. Me balieve it? You may as ſoon make her 
that you love believe it, which I warrant ſhe is 
i ter to do, than to confeſs ſhe does ; that is one of 

e Points in which Women till give the Lie to 
their Conſciences. But in good footh, are you he 
hat hangs, the Verſes on the Trees, wheres Roſa- 
nd is ſo much admired? © 

Or. I wear to thee, Youth, by the white Hand 

of Roſalind, Jam he, that unfortunate he 2 

"*"Roſ. But are * fo much i in 1 as Four 


Rhymes f. 
_ TIF) 7 a i | 07. 


bas 44 * ? * 


38 Tove in 4 Foreſt.” 
Ort. Neither Rhyme, nor Reaſon can erdreſt 


how much. 
- Ri. Love is meerly El Madneſs, and 1 tell y = 
deferves as well a dark Houſe, and a Whip, as 
Men do: And the Reaſon w 4 are not {0 
niſhed and cured is, that the Lugaey is ſo ge 
that the Whippers are in love too; Yet I pro dd 6. 
urg it by Counſel. n 
255 Did you ever cure any "© ET 
Ref. Yes, one, and in this 2 ; He wi 60 
imagine me his Love, his Miſtreſs; and 1 ſet him 
every Day to woo me. At which. Tons. wau d I, 
being but a Mooniſh Youth, grieve, be te, 
changeable, longing and liking, proud, 
apith, th ſhallow. et, fu 1 of Tear, oll e 
Smiles, for every Paſſion ſomething, and. for no 
Paflion truly any thing, as Boys and Women are 
for the moſt] Part Birds of this Cle: , Wou d nom 
like him, now loath him, then entertain him, then 
forfwear him; now weep for him, then ſpit at him; 
75 by drove this Suitor from his mad Hymour ef 
o a living Humour of Madneſs ; which was 
Gor ear the full Stream of the Wor Teo 
In a Nook meerly Monaftical : 120 I cur 
Bim, and this Way will I take upon me to W 
your Liver as clear as a ſound Sheep's Heart 1. 
ther ſhall not he one Spot of Love in it. 
Ort. I wou'd not be cured, Youth, 
Ro I wou'd cure you if you wou'd but deu 1 
Ref 43 nd, and come every Day to my Cave 


Ot 1. Now by the Faith of my Love Twill, tell 


e where it is. 
Tek Go with me, and I will ſhow it you ; and 
by the Way you ſhatl tell me where in the Fore oreſt 
Tg live. — Will you go? Nd 
* —— all = b goo Youth, * 
ay, nay, you m me Roſa 
7 Eren Orlando and Roſalind. 


at 


I 
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N xes. No truly, unleſs thou wer't hard favour'd, 
for LO 


Love in 4 Pref 35 


N acl Czlia coming forward. 


Ce. APhiloſopher! what Sort of a Play-thing is 
that a 

-” Fnquies; A Thing that very oft ſets up for Probi- 
ty and Wiſdom without bow Aerie of either; it is 
ly Self-ſufficient, ſeldom juſt, and always 
ower, more adounding in H-nature than Know- 


E. h, Knowledge II inhabited, works than 
Fove in a thatch'd Houſe. - - 

. Jaques. Are you honeſt? 

F. H I had any Neighbours you might ak 


7 es. T are not. 
ET en tua 


— 


— em with Beauty is to make Honey 
Sence fo 


72 Then you allow me hand{ome ? 
a. Deſtructively handſome! I fancy too 
120 Underſtandin, ; but perad venture my 
Head takes Inſtructions from my Heart, for that, I 
feel by its Palpitafion, gallops away in your Praiſe 
moſt dangerouſly. 
Cz. You'll bein Love if ye a do not take good 
Heed, Signior Philoſopher, — You have ſome Symp- 
toms, have you not? | 
- Faqnes. I doubt ſo—— Yet I hope not — When 
F tean'd my Shoulder againſt yours to read Orlan- 
do's Verſes, I caught a Tingling; aye, — here it is 
fill; and creeps every Moment more and more in- 


to my Blood. 


Ca. Well, — be a faithful Servant, and I will 
aſe . 


Taper. 


D 4 


this Matter over once again. 


40 Love in a © Foreſt; 
Jaques. What a Bound has that given my Spirits} 
Heark ye, will you, tell Nobody of it tho 
will you marry me? ; 
C. Oh, you begin where you ſhou'd end, my 
true Knight; two Years hence, after many Ser- 
vices and various Adventures, it will be Time e- 
gh, ſure, to ask that ſolemn Queſtion. 
Jaques. Two Tears! What? How? Muſt I then, 
muſt I work in the Galleys two whole Lears? 


Ca. In the Galleys, heyday You wicked 
Thing; you're a Suitor indeed, Ha, ha, —- -+ 


* Faques, Well, then I will Hatter thee like thy 
Glaſs. | r 


Ce. Truth, good ſound Truth, is Food ſubſtantial 


enough for my Pride. . 
Jaques. Thou ſhalt be as humourous as thy fick 
Dog, thy Paſſions ſhall have no other Maſters than 
thy Deſires — — * 8 
Ce. Hold, hold, you are Railing on me, while 
you intend to praiſe me; indeed you do not make 
Love, but ſuffer it, it ſeems, to be in Spight of 
ern ede | 
Fagques. Wou'd it were in Spight of my Heart too; 
but that is a Renegade, and has left its Maſter. 
Ce. Well ſaid, ſigh a little; you'll ſoon trot eaſy: 
in your Harneſs. | | wy 
Jaques. But as I ſaid before — will you —— tis 
a hard Word, but will you marry me? FAINT; 
Ce. Two Years hence, if my Brother Ganymede 


conſents, for without his Conſent. I am ſworn not 


to convey myſelf away; if your Inclinations are 
the ſame, and mine alter, — why then we will talk 


Jaques. I will ask your Brother's Conſent. 


Ce. That you may, and have an Anſwer, depend 


upon it; but now you have put me in Mind that I 
have miſs d him too long, that Way I think he 
went —— Adien. [Exit Czl1a, 

| Jaques, 


Love in 4 Foreſt. 41. 
Faoues. Fare you well, Lady —— I am a Turk 

2 0 Miſcreanit, if I am not in Love, horribly” 
ſtrangely in Love! what! to have my 18 cau 

at laſt by a Pair of bugle Eyeballs, and a Cheek of 
Cream —— I ſhall be the Jeſt of the World, I 
ſhall have Quirk and Witticiſms broke on me ingu- 
merable, — Becauſe I haye railed on Marriage: 
Why — Appetites alter, and one may love in his 
Age, I hope, what he cou'd not endure in his Youth. 
And yet 7 Man were of a fearful Heart, he might 
ſtagger a little in this Attempt; and wou'd my Mi- 
ire: marry me, which bears.a Queſtion likewiſe, 
we have here no Temple but the Wood, no Aſſem- 
bly but horned Beaſts, Horns, —— Aye, they 
may be a Wife's Dowry, tis plain they can not be a 
Man's own getting; — And yet the nobleſt mar- 
ried Man hath them as huge as the Raſcal; — Is a 
Batchelor, therefore, more honourable than a Hus- 
band? — No, as a walled Town is worthier than a 
Village, by ſo much is the armed Forehead of a mar- 
ried Man more honourable than the bare Brow of a 
Batchelor. —— Surely this Wound is not very 
dangerous that I can tickle myſelf thus with ſcratch- 
ing it: —— I do not know how it is, I am 
in a filly Way, —— Well —— Well We 
are all Babies, and cry ourſelves ſick for Play-things 
that we throw away the Moment after we have 


them, ct I 
| [ Exit Jaques. 
| Re-enter Cælia and Roſalind | 
| Ro I met the Duke Yeſterday, and had much 


Queſtion with him, he asked me of what Parentage 
I was, I told him of as good as he, ſo he laugh'dand 
let me go: But what talk we of Fathers when there 


is ſych a Manas Orlando. bes, 
3 1 Ce. But 


= Aviv we of 


| Cs Bot ac 1 has Taying, Cu, this Bluntneſ of 
Jaques becomes him,” K 25 6 —_ I think 
nip Heart does ttcine » tle 6 che Phi 8 

44 f 


. Raf Then Orlautos Hair; aye, 
embling Colour. 

Ce: Then eee 
it does not fit fo eafy on him; but kis Words ref 
of Sincerity. PO: 

- Rof. No faith, his Hair is of a good Colour. 

05 I think he e an Inch or two into my 


ae, F am fifty Fathom deep in Love; 
never recover it, 

" Lord, you can think of nothing but Orlando; 
but now k beg, 1 petition for a Word or two in Be- 
na of oy Seng Boer Fo wes. 

an wou come again ent. 
, Wen ira Fai "think you? 25 
Ce. As hotlow ad 4 corerit Goblet, re Worn 


— Yet he fore he was: 

Aye, ſo they dvall,. bu 5 tel us, Corſi, 
| 110 Fire le to think of r, os e Oath of a Lo- 
reels any aue but our Lovers are 
| Gautier too, anT ere on the Duke your Fa- 

ther, in this a Now as Courtiers they have 2 
certain Right to Promiſe-breaking. | 

Roſ.. Na Matter, Orlando is not, can not, will 
not, alf not be falſe. 

Cs. Oh he is a brave Man, writes brave Verſes, 
ſpeaks brave Words, firears brave Oaths, and not- 
1 5 ns your 3 ——_— he 

reak them as bravely zy you t 
Raben Faques, once again > Will he make a good 

Ra / 4 a good Workyday Huſband you muſt 
have * 3 for Sundays, but indeed your wife 
Fools make the beſt Lovers, tis your cal 

netra 


Lo . 2 F 
netrable Block only, that is ungovernable; thro the 


H dan, here A Path to his 


(dt your . of thy „Ditem⸗ 
— and J muſt find a Cure for my own Malady be 
ore 


I preſiune to preſcriho to 
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T be Purth NCT. 


egen Rofl. 


Come, you herd, in the Name 
ve. 1 of that Fury» on purblind, 
wayward Boy; Regent of Rhiming, Lord of folded 
Arms, anointed Soveriegn of Sighs and Groans, 
Don Cupid — ! ———- 


Roſ. * vou ſo! Sir, -  Mond] ieur Faques himſelf? 
is he inliſted in this blind Prince's Na of ſigh- 


Ideots... 

2 A — 1 wearhlr CN 1 love, I ſue, 

I ask a Wife; Frithee do not laugh ab me, aye, 7 
wou'd have a W —A Thing.that is like à Ger- 
man Clock, always repairing: — Ever out of 
Tune Yes I am-ſhot-— Thumpt with the 
Boy's Bird-bolt under the Left Pap— Faith. 
Will you grant my Petition? 

K What! do 1 the Fools in Love's Hoſpital 
take me for their Phyſitian ? 
aques. I, that ive been Love's Whip; — a ve 
ry Beadle to a humourous Sigh. 

Roſ. But who are you in Love with? 

Janet. A Woman, I tell you — A whitely Wan- 
for with a Velvet Brow, with two Pitch Balls ſtuck 
in her Face for Eyes. — I pray, I wiſh, I inter- 
ceed, I petition, will you give me your Conſent, 
aye, or no. — 

Reſ. Who is ſhe ? 


Jaques. 


Dos! n 1 F fb = 
%a ques... 17 on ſee her in Pace? Is not 
0 me in i 1 0 4 6 — ; > {0671 
1 70 Fea et TtHidk For havE's 
N. 8. r Vene 19 * "+ 
„out S 32 iena I bk 5 


| 0 
| Flat hn * NE nei 


* Rof. With ber! why Youre nate" 
Is ; as 7 vi as 4 Feath er, FH, Un fence 2s 
rverſe as 4 Fool led. or 4 Child's Y Wifh,. Ha, 
a, — how 1010 07 it fits upon thee Is it then 
Wes that thy-ſolemn Gravity, ſhou'd relax 
ar art at 1 8 
Faques. Aye! ſo it is, 1 to worllüp, yes TEM 
down, I am touch d in the Liver Vein it ſeems; ant 
have learn d the Trick to turn a Green - Gooſe into 


2 Deity — flat Idolatry! Heaven mend me, I am | 


much out; the Way. 
Rs; N 80 6 thy Ways, and ſcourge 22 
with thy own Diſcipline till thy Shoulders 192 
is· not my Buſineſs. Fo injoin thts a Penance; * 
- Faques. Why then give me your Conſent to be re- 
veng d on me for my Imperfinende Can du 
puniſn me more? 
'  Rof., Why, Man, thy Sins, tho they ma be ma- 
Y and great, have hardly merited this Caftigation 
you die of this- Folly, you ſhall have a Stake 
thruſt thro' you, and be Fat in the Highway. 
Jaques. I have a Stake 
Shall I have your CR a 
- Rof. Never, St. Cupid be my Witneſs, never. 
Jaques. Your E 1 
© . Ro}. You are {6 rough, it will be rette: to 
poliſh Wn _ a modern Huſband. . | 
Faques. Why ſo? | 2 
Ro /. Can at inflexible proud Heart of Kine 
bend and be nealed into a commode, paſſive, obe- 


dient, neceſſary, blind, credulous Convenience, 
call d 


F 


on me — Here it is — | 


_ 
— 


— — — — 


I ——ů r* —— une w—__ too. 
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£all's a Huſband? ratt] . 
2 I ng Wa Ba ; 


6 Sirp „ on are ſhut up and . i, 
deen Do whey Pony thy Vit" thro" and thro me; 
cut me to e fare, 1 an Afb te {et up 
BF. a Lo nfeſs my ha ayer "Alvin Ha 
nels « DR one e eky Phraſe, A 4 
Well, . vou mean nie 
you, I will try to regoyer my Lidex- 
will ue To — If Iamcured, and ey 
the Plague * m Eyes aun —— Fare y 


3 .- [Brit 

* Ee ra: Reaſon 2 > 8 by 
inf 2 O Jr the been 

oy orcs Beg, REY, A 


2 4 


of l M My fair Roſalind, 160 ith eg ed 
1 cou d, . and within an Hour yin 1 PI ier 35 
Four fair Siſter here will witneſs, | 
© Ref, Break an Hour's Promiſe in Love? He that 
will divide a Minute into a thouſand Parts, 
break but one Part of the thouſandth Part 4 
mute in the Affairs of Love, it may be ſaid 
that Capid hath clap d him o the Shoulder ; | but I 5 
warrant bim Heart whole. 15 
Orl. Pardon me, dear Raſal int. 
__  Rof. Nay, an vol be ſo tardy, come no more in 
my icht, I had as lieve be woo'd of a Snale. 1 
Orl. Of a Snail! 
Raſ. Aye, of a Snail ; for tho! he comes ſlowly, 
he carries his Houſe on his Head; a better ours 
T think than you can make a Woman; z be ides, he 
brings his Deſtiny with him. 
Orl. What's that?: 


—— 2 — n = 
_—_— — Wu, - - 
Pry * "Me ba”. —— 5 
; > | ; , a 1 — 
5 7 oo _ — — 
— Cl 2 I 1 ” . 
- - * 
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P 4 — — 9 as 3 
hangs —— 3 
2 _* —— — — — 
= — 


1 1 


(es in s 


47 
1 5 which er eee 
eto 


ives for; but he comes arm- 


7 orghead, RS arr Ep 
Url. My. : is victuaus. iner 11 #4 
EE 1 8 8 


. k but he 1 2 


a 


IE. I take Dd, fi ons becauſe 
ou'd be talking of her. 
WT, Well, invert alen, Thy Lal not ave 


ou. 
p rl I Woe met not. have my "right Reſolin of his 


* her Frown might kill me. 
Rg 5 8 fl Han it welt Eil a Fl, but 
come, 10 J vil de your Roſalind in a more com- 


ng Diſpoſition, and ask what you will, Iwill grant 


"Ont. Then love me, Roſalind.,. ; 
e Yes, faith will 1 Friday, and wee, 


all. 
I 
. Aye, and twen 
vou ſhall be the Prieft and marry. us. Give me 
Your Hand, Orlando; Whos do you fay, Siſter ? 
Orl. Prithee marr 
Ce. I cannot ſay the | Words, * * 
Raſ. You muſt begin, Will you Orlando' — 
Ca. Well then, Vit * Orlando have to Wits 
this Roſalind? 
By n how 7 
ye, but how lo >. 
Ol. For ever and a bag 


W oe 


Ac 


- 
— * _» — 2 
—— < . 1 * 
— 2 - E ͤ —— — 1 


— 
— — 


* 
—ͤ— * 
2 %  — ——  _ — _m_ -- 


4 Derr in 4 3 Erft 


Roſ. Say a Day , without the ever; No, no,” Ore 
Taudo, Men are 25 when' they- woo, December 
when they are married; Maids are May When hep 
are Maids, but the Sky cha - when the: 
Wives; I will be more jealous of thee than a Haba. a- 
75 Cock Pidgeon over his Hen, more clamorous than 
à Parrot againſt Rain, more new fangled than an 
Ape, more Sach in my Helene a Monkey; 
when you are 1 7 4 be _— Twill 1 weep be 

nothing, E Diana in the Fountain; and 
when you are ſad, I will laugh like the Sami aud 
that too when ae inc lined to A, | 


Rf But vm my Roſalind do 67” | * 4 


5 3d will do as Ido. 
or O de is wile, a 

-  Rof. Or elſe ſhe cou d not have the Wit to th do this 
the wiſer the waywarder, make the Doors faſt upon 


a Woman 8 Wit and it will out at . | 


ut that, and *twill away through be Keyhole; 

b—. that too, and it will fly with the'Smoak up the 
Chimne 

Orl. But will you, when von ſhall ſee my. kyeet, 
my dear Roſalind, will you 2 Vouefier that 


ſhe ought to give Credit to my Oaths, will you tell 
her you know, and are a Witneſs to the Sincerity 
and 3 of my Love. 


Roſ. Oh no — I will tell her no ſuch Thing, 
too well I know what Sort of Faith we Men to Wo- 
men owe, my Father had a Daughter lov'd a Man; 
as it might be, perhaps, were I a Woman, 1 might 
love —_— 

Ori. And what is her Hiſtory? | 

Roſ. A Blank, ſhe never told her "nr io Yak tet 
Concealment, like a Worm i th Bud, feed 
Damask Cheek; ſhe pined in Thoug ht ; and wi b 0 
green and yellow Melancholly, ſhe lat like Patience 
on a a Monument, ſmiling at Grief 05 

71. 
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” .- Orl. I muſt a 
Clock I will be with thee again. 


{ miſe, or come one Minute behy! 


Love in 4 Foreſt. 49 
Or!l. Alaſs, Jo Maid —— Well, my dear Re- 
Talind, for theſe two Hours I will leave the. 
-  Rof. Alaſs, dear Love, I cannot be without thee 


end the Duke at Pinner; by two a 

Rof: Aye, go your Ways, go your Ways, I knew 
what you world prove, my F n told me as muah, 
and I thought no leſs, that flattering Tongue ot 
yours won me; tis but one caſt away, and ſo come 
Death: Two o'the Clock is your Hour. 

Orl. Aye; my ſweet Roſalind.” © > 

Raſ. By my Troth, and in good earneſt, and ſo 
Heav'n mend me; and by all pretty Oaths that are 
not dangerous, if you break ohe Jot: of your Pro- 
7 your Hour, I 
will think you the moſt pathetical Break-Promiſe, 
and the moſt hollow Lover, and the moſt unworthy. 
of her you call Roſalind, that may be choſen out of 


the groſs Band of the unfaithful; Therefore beware 


my Cenſure and keep your PremiſgGmw. 
Orl. With no leſs Religion, than if thou wer't in- 
deed my Roſalind — ſo Adieu. 
Raſ. Well— Time is the old Juſtice that exa- 
manes all ſuch Offenders, and let Time try Adieu. 
VIP 0 .' Ei Orlando. 
„ Caueælia and Roſalind. 
1 Cz. You have miſus'd our Sex in your Doves 
rate. n TN: | . 
R/. Oh Coz, Coz, Coz—my pretty little Coz— 
How many Fathom deep are we two in Love? Our 
Affections have an unknown Bottom, like the Bay 
of Portugal. . © I | 
Ce. I wiſh they are not rather Bottomleſs — 
that as faft as we pour Affections in they run out 


again, 
E Rof, No, 


10 l 


Naſ. No, that fame wicked Baſtard of Nexus, that 
was — — of Thought, conceiv d of Spleen, and born 
of Madneſs; that blind Raſcally Boy that abuſes 
every Body's Eyes becauſe his own are out, let him 
be Judge how Jam in Love — I will tell thee, 
Aliena, I cannot live out of the Sight of Orlando: 
III go find a DIO, and Sigh till he returns, 
Ce. And — wall go ſleep, ſſeep 2 JE Jay 
hes. un e wot beak in * my Sl umbers. 
Excunt. 


Amiens, Lords axd Endl. 


5 Which is he that killed the Deer? 
Tord. Sir, it was I: | 
{ Amiens. We will preſent him to the Duke lite a | 
5 Conqueror, and it wou'd do well to ſet the 
cer s Horns upon his Head fbr a Branch of Victo- 
ry; Have qu no. Song, Foreſter, for this Purpoſe? - 
Farefer. Nes, Bir. | 
Amiens. Sing it, it, tis no Matter how it is in Tove, 


lo it makes Noiſe enqu ry 
at ſhall he have that lr d the Deer? 
His leathern Skin, and Horns N wear + - 


Then fing him Some, | 
55 him Home. [the Burthen ” a] 


| "Take thou: 10 Fcorn, to wear the Ern, 


- Kt mas a Creſt e er thou wer t born 
I!Iyy Father's Fatber wore it, 8; :. 
And thy Father bore it, Me. 
be Horn, the Horn, the Iufty Hur, Wit. 
E wot a Thing. to laugh to corn 


Then fog him Heme, hg: him Home. C Eren. 
Roſalind 


- : - —— 


Te- im 4 r 5 


K A 0: n 

a1 Roald and Celia. | 

8 Y | 

n Nef And yot we hear nothing of Orlatids —=— 

„ How ſay you, is it not paſt two a Clock? 

11 1 warrant thee he will come with a pars 

I Heart and a troubled Brain, | | 

iy | 

. Enter Robert a Nis 

ir. 

q "Reb. Good Sir, one Word! I pray you, as: you 
know 3s 


Where 1 in the Purlieus of this Foreſt ſtands 

A * & fenced about with Olive Trees? 

eſt of this Place down in the Neighbour 
Bottom 

The Rank of Oſiers by the murmuring Wenn, 


But at tis Hour the Houſe detſi keep itſelf, 
There's none within. 


e, | Rok EthinkT know you both by your Deſcription, | 


Such Garments, and ſuch Years; the Boy is 8 

Of Female Favour, and beftows himſelf 

Like a-ripe Siſter: But the Woman 

Browner than her Brother. Are'not 

The Owners of the Houſe I did inquire for 2 
Ce. We are. 

Rab. Orlando doth commend him to you both, - 

And to that Youth he calls his Real? 

He ſends this bloody Handkerchief: Are you he? 
Roſ. I am! What muſt we underſtand by this? 


12 


you, 
re left a Promiſe to return again 

: > Within an Hour; and pacing thro? the Foreſt; 
3 hewing the Food of ſweet and bitter Fancy, 
ute Lo what defel f he threw his Eye aſide, © 
„nd mark what Object did preſent itſelf, 
ind E 2 Under 


Left on the Right Hand, brings you to the van. 


Rob. When laft the young Orlando patted- from 


— * 
« mc. . - * 


32 Lov in a Foreſt, 
Under my - Oak, whoſe Boughs were moſs'd n 


And high 1 bald with _ Antiqu nity 

A wretched Man, o d with Maw and Travel, 
Lay on his Back, oy his naked Neck 
A green and gilded Snake had wreath'd itſelf, 

And with indented Glides did flip away 
Into a Buſh, under whofe gloomy Shade 

A Lioneſs, with Udders all drawn dry, 

Lay couching Head on Ground, with E like watch 
When that the ſleeping Man ſhou d ſtir; for tis 
The Royal . 1 ition of that Beaſt 

To prey on nothing that does ſeem as dead; 

This ſeen, Orlando did approach the Man, 

And found it was his Brot er, his youngeſt Brother. 


Ce. Oh! I have heard him ſpeak of that fame | 


Brother 
With much 2 and * Tenderneſs, | 
As left behind under the cruel Guardianſhip 
Of his moſt cruel eldeſt Brother Oliver. 


- Roſ,” But to Orlando, did he leave him there A 


Food to the ſuck d and hungry Lioneſs? 

Rob. No, he gave Battle to the furious Beaſt, 
Who quickly fell before him: the Hurley, | 
From miſerable Slumber I awoke, - '- 

Cz. Are you his Brother? 

Rof. Was it you he reſcued? 

Ce, We give you Joy, your Brother 5 Noble Spii 
Appears in every Action of his Life. 

Roſ. Ohl my Heart n — -but, Sr, the 
blood b. . e's 

Rob. and by — 

When fo he 25 to laſt 8 us two 


Tears our Recountments had moſt kindly Fes, 275 


As how I came into that Deſart Place, 
He led me inſtantly: unto his Cave, 
There ftrippe d himſelf, and here upon his Arm. 


Lioneſs had t i Fleſh away, 
e ioneſs bad ora ſome ay Which 


: OTC S> 
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Tode ma Foreſt, 53 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he faint 
And cry'd in fainting upon Raſalind. oak 
Brief, I recover'd him, bound up his Wound, 
When after ſome ſmall Space being ſtrong at Heart, 


He ſent me hither, Stranger as I am, 


N.. 


rit 


he 


To tell this Story, that you might excuſe 
His broken Promiſe, mi to give this Handkerchief, 
Dyd in his Blood, unto the Shepherd-Youth 
That he in Sport doth call his Roſalind. _ | 
3 Roſ. ſwoons into Cælia s Arms. 
Cs. Why how now, Ganymede, ſweet Ganymede !. 
Rob. 1 * will ſwoon when they but look on 


Ge. There is no more in it: Brother Ganymede ! : | 


Rob. Look, he recovers. | 

Ce. I pray you take him by the Arm. 

Rob. Be of good Cheer, Youth z — You a Man! 
You lack a Man's Heart. 

Raſ. I do ſo, I confeſs it; — Ah! — A Body 


=. wour'd think this was well counterfeited : I Pray 


you tell your Brother how well I counterferted : 
Heigh-ho — _. 

Mu Came you, Sir, from the Court of Frederick 

ectly. 

- Rob. From thence expreſly to the baniſh'd Duke, 
And partly, too, to bring Orlando News 

Of our unnatural elder Brother's Death, 

And of his Lands and antient Patrimony 
Deſcended to him by this Accident. 
* Rof. What Accident, I pray you? 

Rob. He died convicted of moſt foul Deſigns, 
And Charles confeſs'd, with his laſt dying Breath, 
The Fencer, Charles, whom he in ſingle Combat 
Subdued, confeſs'd, that Oliver practis d with him; 
He was ſuborn'd by Oliver to impeach 
ndo as a Traitor. Frederick 


Refolv'd to niſn him 1 but he vented, : 
* , 


E 3 
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54 Love in a Foreſt, 
With a deſpairing Hand, the Sword of Juſtice, 
And fell a Martyr to his own Miſdoings. 


Cs. We hide our Deeds from Heav'n, as Chil- 
dren do 


Their Eyes from Daylight, and beauſe we ſee |Þ 
. r 


No 
| Believe we walk unſeen. 


' Rof. Come, Sir, this Story feeds your Melancholly , 


You ſhall retire and take within our Cottage 
What ſmall Refrefhment there you'll find. 

Rob. I pray you firſt inform me, gentle Sir, 
Where in the Confines of this Foreſt dwells _ 
Our good Alberto, with his baniſh'd Nobles, 

I have ſome Buſineſs there, of ſuch part, ä 
No Minutes ſhou d be loſt. | 

Roſ. Then but a Minute 1 
And we'll conduct you to the good Duke” 8 Cave. 

Rob. I thank you, and will follow. 

Keaſ. This Way, Sir, — Wee BI attend you. 


LR pu 


Enter Orlando and Taques. | 


5 Ort. As yet your Fever toes not intermit, but 
what will become of you in the cold Fit. 
Jaques. I ſhall take the Jeſuit s Bark of Matri- 
mony. 
Orl. A-Specifick. | 
Faques. 1 1851 had much Buſtle with my Heart to 
little Purpoſe; prithee ask him, this Ganymeds, thou 
haſt an Intereſt there, ask his Conſent, the Woman 
has agreed —— We want his Approbation Fe. 
9 And you perſi iſt | 
Jaques I will die a Martyr to my Folly. 
Enough, I will engage your Brother Gany 
—_ and your Wedding {h; all be to Morrow; thr 
ther Wall I invite the Dake. and-all his contented 
Followers, 


e d le 


l 
ed 
'S, 


y, | 


Love in 4 Foreſh, 55 
Followers, go you and prepare Aliena, for look 
you here comes my Roſalind, [Exit Jaques, 


Enter Roſalind. a: & 


Roſ. Oh my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to 
ſee thee wear thy Arm in a Scarfe. Did your Bro- 
ther tell you how I counterfeited Fainting, when he 
ſhewed me the Handkerchief. 1 

Orl. Aye, and greater Wonders than that: But 
I have engaged you to conſent that your Siſter, and 
Senior Faques may have Leave legally to go to Bed 
togethep:'1i. i 4 «pore Bhd 

Roſ. Aliena has my Approbation; in a Lan 
the good People are in the very Wrath of Love an 
they will together whether I will or no, Clubs can- 
not part em ws | 
Or. They ſhall be marry'd to Morrow, and I 
will bid the Duke to'their Nuptials- But oh how 
bitter a Thing it is to look into Happineſs through « 
another Man's Eyes; by ſo much the more ſhall I to 
Morrow be the heavier in my Heart, by how much 
T ſhall think my Friend Jaques happy, in having 
what he-wiſhes for. TX 2 
Reoſ. +. then, to Morrow, I cannot ſerve your 
Turn for o/alind. 2 A 
- Orl. I can live no longer by thinking. 

Roſ. Know then that fince I was ſeven Years old 
T have converſed with a Magitian, moſt profound in 
his Art and yet not damnable. If you do love Ro- 
ſalind, and ſo near the Heart as you ſay, when 
Faques marries Aliena, you ſhall marry her; I 
know into what Streights of Fortune ſhe is driven, 
and it is not impoſſible to me, if it is not inconve- 
ment to you, to ſet her before your Eyes to Mor- 
row; human as ſhe is and without any Danger. 


Orl, Speakeſt thou in ſober Meaning? 
E 4 Ro. 


3 


. A ²˙.̃˙̃᷑ ⁶ö . OK oo = 
r o * . . 


this, *fis like the howling of Wolves 


Love in a Foreſt. 

of By my Life 1 do, which I tender dearly] 

tw 14 am a Magitian; therefore put on your 

for if you will be married to Morrow 

You ſhall, and to Roſalind if you will. "Look Ye, 

ere comes another Pair of Lovers, even the capti- 
vated Jaques, and his Conguerour. 


555 Jaques and Cela. f 


Ce. Good Shepherd, tell tis what 3 it is to be 

Raſ. It is to be made all of Sighs and N | 
It is to be all made of Fantaſy, : | 
All made of Paſſion, and all made of Wiſhes, 

Al Adoration; Duty, and Obſervance. | 

Fagques. And ſo am I for Aliena. . 

- Ce. And I for Faques. - 7 19211 

Orl. And I for Roſalind. 

Ref. And I for no Woman. Pray you no more & 
againſt the 
Moon, to Morrow you agree to meet me, all toge- 
ther, before the Duke; if he will give his Ap 


tion, yon ſhall be marry'd to ow; I wil con- 


tent you, Orlando, if what pleaſes you contents 
you, "and you ſhall be marry'd to Morrow; as you 

ve Roſalind, meet, as you love Cælia, meet, as 
you — Faques, meet, and as I love no Woman I 
will meet. 80 fare vou well, I nh left you my 
Commands. 

. Ce, T will not fail tl live. 

Jaques. Nor I. 
10 Orl. Nor I. 


The End ef the Fourth ACT. 
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The Fifth ACT. 


Duke Alberto, Amiens, Jaques, Orlando, Celia: 


Date. Oct thou believe, Orlando, that the Boy, 

Ibis little, prating, buiſ uy Ganymede, 3 
Can do all this that he bath promiſe | 
On. I ſometimes do believe, : and ſometimes do 


N Enter Roſalind. 
Raſ. patience once more, while our Compatt 3 is 


ed, . 
Yon ſay, Fa bring in. your Roſalind: C to the Duke, 
You will beſtow her on Orlando here. . 
2 1 would I, had I Kingdoms to give with 
Roß And you ſay, you will have her when I 
ing her.. : 
- Orl. That wou'd I, were I of all Kingdoms King; | 
Tho to have her and Death were equal both. 
Roſ. Well! Iengage to make theſe Matters even, 
Keep you your Word, ODuke, to give your Dansk. 
ter; rf 
1 hone 2 to recieve his Daughter; . 
our Word that you will marry Te 
5 wp at you, with Tranſport, will recieve her: 
Ang hence I go to make theſe Doubts all even 
In half the Circle but of ſixty Minutes. 1 Rof. 
AN. 


me 


\8 58 Love it 4 Foreſh, | 
Duke. 1 do remember in this Sheepherd Boy} 


Some lively Touches of m 2 Daughter's Favour, 
Or. M Liege, the Time that I ever ſaw 


"Mcthou ghthe he was a Brother to Jour Daughter, 
But, my good Lord, this Boy is Foreſt born 
And hath been tutord in the udiments 
Of many deſperate Studies, by-his Uncle, 
Whom he reports to be a great Magitian 
Obſcured within the Circle of this Foreſt, / 
Dake, Domes, now what Entertainment fall wo 
85 aa 
To waſte this half an ING chi long half by 
When Ganymede has Le d to . 
* Miracles of Love. 5 88 ; 
Faques. A Pla rag, An there is, my Liege, W ten 
Words 
Which is as brief as f have known a Play; 
But by ten Words, my Lord, it is too long, 
Which makes it tedious: For in all the laß 
There is not one Word apt, one Player fitted, 
And tragical, my noþle Lord, it is: 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himſelf; ＋ 
Which when I ſaw rehears d, I muſt confeſs, 
Made mine Eyes Water; but more merry Tears 
The Paſſion of loud Laughter never ſned. { 
Duke. What are they that do play it? | 
* Jane: Some Citizens of Ling, who from ar 
Hearts | 
And loyal Love have follow d you bad Fortune, 
Who-never labour d in their Minds till now, 
And they deſign at leaſt to entertain. 
. Duke. 2 * nothin = be amiſs; 
implicity and Du e it grate " (05.4 
— I have —— Clerks ee A 
Fd (oe me with premeditated Welcomes; 
I have ſeen them ſhiver and look pale, 
Make Periods in the midſt of Sentences, 


Throttle 


Lowe in 4 Forgſh, 59 
Throttle their praQtis'd Accents in their Fears, 
And in Concluſion, dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a Welcome. Truſt me, Friends, 
And in the Modeſty of farful Duty. >, - _ - 
I read much more han com the. rattling Tongues - 
Of ſawey and l a. WY SEL 
Jaques, So \-- readies the Prologue is 
nn „ 1. 


- Duke, Let him app bach. 


Eiter Quinee as Prologue, ſpeaking very faſt aud 


Qulnce. If we offend it is with our Good Will 
hat you ſhou d think we come nat to offend | 
Hut with Good Will to ſnew our Simple Skill © Þ 
- Thats the true Beginning of our End '. Þþ 
Conſider then we come but in Deſpzght 
We do nat come as minding to content ou 

O.ur true Intent is all for your Delight 
We are not here that you ſhou'd here repent 


ou: „„ ; 
The Actors are at Hand and by their Show * 
qu ſhall know all that yon are like to know. 


Dale This Fellow doth not Rand upon Points. 
Jaques. He by ologue like a rough 
Colt: He knows not to ſtop z a Good Moral, Sir; it 
is not emugh to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true. 
Duke, He hath, play d on his Prologue, like u 
Child on the Recorder, a Sound, but not in Goverys 
mM - ::-3 a iandhcn £627 | * 
Jaques. His Speech Was like a tangled Chains n | 
thing impaired, but all diſorder d. Who is the 
next?” z r i 0 be 


* * * 
Enter 
* KF i. . jm 8 * 2 


. * hy ö FLA” 
9 | 1190 


66 eee 


Enter wall. 


Wall, In this ame i it doth i betell. FT» 

That I, one Snowt (b —_ preſent a Wall; 
And ſuch a Wall, iy ave you think, 
That had 1n it a Etnies Ble, or Think; 
Theo which the Lovers Fyramis and 75155) 
Did whiſper often very ſecretly. 

This wr this Rough-caft, and this Stone doth 


That I am that ſame Wall ; the Truth is ſo. 
And this the Cranny is, righ, and ſiniſter, 
Thro which the fearful Lovers are to whiſper. : 


E Duke, Wou'd you defire Lime and Hair to ſpeak 
etter 5 

Orl. This is the vittielt Partition that ever I 
heard Diſcourſe. + 

Duke. See 0 1 ſuppoſe Y he draws near. 
Silence, oh | 


| Enter Pyramus s 8 
* 7 grim. look d Night! O Night with hue. ſo 


O Night which ever art, when Day is not! 

O- Night, O Night alack, alack, alack, 

1 fear my — s Promiſe is forgot: - = 4 

And thou, O Wall, thou ſweet and lovely Wal, 

Shew me thy Chink-to blink thro with mine Ey'n. 

Thanks, 222 Wal, Fove ſhield thee well for 
* > an 

But what ſee I? — No Thisby do Fee. 

O-wicked Wall, thro' whom I fee no Bliſs, - 

Curſs'd be thy Stones for thus deceivin g me. 


» Duke. The Wall methinks, being ſenſible, ſhou'd 
curſe again, | Hy. No, 


Fore in 4 Foreſt, 6f 

By. No, in — Sir, but he ſhou'd not, decei- 
ving me, aye that is Thichy's Cue z the is to enter, 
and I am to ſpy her thro the Wall: You ſhall ſee 
it will happen juſt as Itell yeu: TLonder the comes. 


Euter mir. 2 T7, I 


mi O Fatt fullotenhalthouheard my Means 
For parting my fair Pyramus/and me: * 
My Cherry Lips bath often kifs'd thy Stones, 4 0 
Thy Stones with Lime and Hair knit up in - ——_ b 

By I ſee a Voicez now will Eto the Chipk, 

To ſpy an I can hear my Thisby's Face — Thisby — 

 Thiohy My Love thou art, — 3 

Pink what thou wilt, I am thy Lover's Grace, 
And like Linandar am I ſtill. 

Thisby. And J like Helen till the Fates me kill, 

- Not Shafalus to Procrus was ſo true. 

isby. As Shafalus to Procrus I to 

. O kiſs me thro the Hole of this vile Val. 

2 I kiſs the Fal's Hole, not your Lips at all. 
ilt thou at Nu. Tomb meet me {trait 


"This Me Life, Tide Death, 1 come without: 
ley [ Exeunt Pyr. — 
Vall. Thus . I, Vall, my Part diſcharged ſh, 
And being oy thus W all e — . 
"[ Exit Wall. 


Orl. This is che ſillieſt Stuff that ever I heard. 
Duke. The beſt in this Kind are but Shadows, and 
the worſt are no worſe, if amend them. 
N. Na! no worſe of them 

an they of themſe may pals for excels - 
lent Men. Here come two roble Beaſts in a Man 


and a Lion. I 
Enter 


_— Keno roll 
e „* Hotte ' Hi ; 

Euer Lon and Mannthine; 
- Eiow. Tow, Lakes; Fou- (whoſe gentle Hearts do 

The final monſtrous Mouſe that creeps on Floor) 


May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 
When Lion rough if Wilde Rage doth rar. 


I 


h- 
= i I, 
SH : 


| Then know that Tone Va the Joiner am, a 

No Lias fell, nor yet n Eon i Dm ns 
For if I ſhou'd as Lius dome in Strife: .- T4 
Into N wen Pity" of my Life. LL 


8 


8 * id 


ber Avery 97 ge Beaſt, and: of 2 good con- 


mee The v. very heb at 4 Bvaſd that ever 1 ſaws 
This L505 2 Is a-very Fox fbr his Valour. : 
Faques, And 2 Gooſo for Ri Diſcretion. . e 


Hoon. Lamm cre the homed Nfoon 5 we 


Tie 4 J 4 4 F< T 10 © 


4 Pt 
-S 


i - 
8 1 Gn. 1 « 4 . K 44 1 « 


aner. He e ſhou'd have worn the e © on n hs 


wr” 


ws 0 


of 2 
21. - 


51-61 SICK ES DALE: + 

von Thi — —. Joes h — Moon pie. 

— r — doth ſtem do b be. £93 Th 
Dab. I am v 6f this er fue. wou'd 

Aon 1 thats — iel you; you 


the Lanthorn is the Moon, I the Man in the Moon, 
— y Torn bad, 5 n Dog iy f 


wh Duke. : 
94 ; 5 


Tous in a Freſh 6 ' 
Why all thefe ſhou'd be in the Lanthorn; 
E | 


m | 
Thidby. Thisis old enn bn where E 
71% Lion wars, and Thiſby 


Oh | 
2 e cal be Vole bt 


Ort. Well rar d ere wool 1 25 3 
Duke. Well run, Thihy ß = 20 
Fagques, Well ſhane; A 


Pyr. Sweet Moon, I thank the for thy Suu 


Beams, 
L _ thee, Moon, for ſhining now ſo bright, 


Trl ot to taſte of Wane en Ban bs Sight 28 


Q p ight! but mark poor her, Meg 
What cadful Dole is here? Aut der | 
Eyes do you ſeet How can it be! 

O gon Duck: O Deer! 

Thy Mantle good, What! din d wich Blood! 
Ap = — Furies 
0 come; — Thread and Thrum, 
Qual Cruſh, fb, Conclude and Quell, 


3 This 'Pallicn, a Dt = 
Friend vad g near to make a Man look ſad: | 8 2 


Hy. O:wherefore Nature didft thou Lions flame! | 

Since Lion wild hath here deflowr'd my Dear, 

Which 1s: No, no, which was the faireſt Dame 

That liv'd, that loy d, that lik d, that look'd hh 
Cheer: : Come 


a Faro? it 2 „ Dreh 
_ Tears conſound: Out Sword, and wo: 


of Py—7amus: | " 
a1 kel Pap, where Heart doth hop: aft 

Tuns die I, thus, thus, thus. 
Now am I dead, now am 1 fled, my Soul is in the 


tg Light, Mo Moon take * Flight, - 


Sky; 
Tongue loſe 
ow die, die 


Dab With the Help of «@ Agron he might yet 
recover and prove an Aſs. 

Orl. How * Sas the Moonſhine is gone before 
Thisby comes back and finds her Lover. | 
Dake. She will find him by Star-Light ; and her 
Paſſion and Speech end the Play. 

Orl. Methinks ſhe ſhoy'd not uſe a began for 
ſuch a e I ge ſhe will be er £ 


8850 3 Enter Thibby. 1 
Tü flee, my Loved What dead m my Dovel 
Speak: Seel wt 8 dead? A 
Quite a 
_ Tomb muſt cover my fweet Eyes. 
Theſe Lilly . Cherry Noſe, theſe yellow 
1p Chee 
Are gone; Td wens': Lovers make mean his Eyes 
were green as Leaks,” -- 
O Siſters _ Come, come 4p we, with Hands as 
| ale as 
Lay 1 in Gore, F: ince you have ſhore, with 
- © ?6heers/ths Thread of Silk“ 
Ton ongue not a Word, come truſty: Sword, came 
— Blade my Breaſt imbrue; 
And farewel Friends, - thus Thisby a ts, 
e . 7 


-v * 
4 , - " * . * = e 


- 
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„1 we Ht x | ; a 
# „ ® - p cs „0 Ks #4. % ##- 4 — 30 * * 
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a 4 


Love in 4 Foreſt; 85 
Due Moonſhine and ö 
Orl. Aye, and Val too 5 ? . 


dy. (rig), No, I affine the Wall on 
* * ot thi deem gon * NO you to ſee 


the Epilogue? e 


Duke, No Epil e, 1 N / for yolir Pla 
needs no 6 Eplgs, the __ are $1 — 
there need none to be blamed. if he that 
wrote it had play'd Pyramus W bong binnſelf f in 
Thisby's Garter, it wou d have been a fine Tragedy: 
And ſo it is truly, and very notably diſthatged - =_ 
No more ſeraping, but vaniſh. Look yonder, Or- 
lando, your young Magitian is performing his Pro- 
Miſe in Form, I ſee, here any cane, Muſic: foo, 
Let us attend them, 


Soft Maſe, Enter Hymen with bis Torch, bees intron 
ducing Roſalind in Woman's Cloaths and Czlia 


Hymen. Then is there Mirth in Heaven, 

When Eartbly Things made even, 
Accord together. 
Good Diike, recieve thy Daughter, 
Hymen from Heaven brought her, 

Tea; bronght ber bither, 

That thou michel j join ber Hand with bly 
_ Viheſe Heart within bis Baſom is. 


By (to the Duke) To you I give myſelf, for! 
(Or lande) T ) To youl give myſelf, for 1 am 


Dale. there be Truth in Sight, you are my 
Daughter 1 Ort 


al," 


83 Tove in 4 Foroſ 


Or. I dete be Truth Jn Sight,. vn ate wy Ko: | 
falind, ad 


Roſ. TIl have no Father if thawbpmot he. 
\ Home he Roo * * — * . ; 
ee ho rar Co 1 
is Imuſt make concluſion | 
Of theſe moſt ſtrange Events. 
Here are four that muſt take Th, 
TI * 7 4. pt — 
ve 18 8 true content 0 
1 Io . n er 08 nets 
- You and Ice Heart in Heart i — 1 
While our Pancers'traada Ring. 
Peel yourſelves with — 5 KS 
Iuhat Reaſan Wonder may diminiſh - 
How we: way, and theſe Things finith. 
"Dokl to Cælia Oh my dear Niec, elende tho 
art to me; off . 
Even, Daughter, welcome i in no leſs Degree 


5 Fade Rabat du Maid“ 


k oy Let me. Rags 3 "_ or twa,: 

T am the youngeſt Sen of old Sir 8 

That bring 7 Tidings to Fo ary nt bly: 
Duke Frederick, hearing hew- from Day te Day 
Men of great Worth gelt ed fh this Farelt; 
Addreſs d a might y Fower, \ which-were ga Foot 
In his Mn Conduct; purpoſely to take 
His Brother herg; aud put him to tha 
And to the Skirts of this wild Wood he came, 
Where meeting with an ohllReligichs Man, 
After ſome Queſtion with him, ee 
Both from his Enterprize Land fiom the World; 
His Crown — © to his baniſh'd Brother; 
And all their Langs reſtor itt to them again 
That were with him exited. This to be true 

= Qo/ongage my Life, 7 


wb H- 


4 


A 


Duke. 


14 7. g 


1 in 4 Foreſt. 67 


. .Duks.- Welcome-yaung Man, N 
Thou 1 Ts. fair ttt Re hor, Oh Weackaz 3 1 
To one his Lands 55 the het 

A Land itſelf at erat edorhi, --- 

Firſt in this Foreſt let us 0 th 70 Ends þ 
That here were Well begun A A . 
And after, all of this Jn tappy:: 7 


Shall ſhare the good of our returned Fortune 


According t to a Meaſure of their States : 

Aran Time forget this ned fal Pn D * * 4 3 
tems its vue Slick Nepp | 

101 * 100 Ua Jil s 28 


V ? 5 ANTE. 


„ Wi ers leude ont thoſe Ri 
a we do L gy coy 8 


3 
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Juſt dg, and Sold 55 v. Chetwood 
a4 t Cato. Head in Ruſſel, ſtreet, Co- 
ven-Garden; and Tho, Edlin at the 
Prince „Arms r Exete .Er 
cba in the Serand. 
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1. TH E Fortunes and Miatunesf he Famous 

Moll Handert, Ic. Who was born in Mey: 
gate, and during a Life of continu'd Variety for 
threeſcore Years, beſides her Childhood, was twelve 
Years a Whore, five times a Wife, (whereof once to 
her own Brother) twelve Years a Thich, eight a 
a tranſported Felon in Virginia, at laſt gow. rich; 
liv'd honeſt, and died a Penitent. The 3d Edition, 


Price 55. 4, Ar 54 


2. Anim partial Hiſtory of the Life and Actions 
of Peter — 5 the preſent Czar of Muſcovy > þk 
From his Birth down to this preſent Time. Giving 
an Account of his Travels and Tranſactions in the 
ſeveral Courts of Europe; with his Attempts and 
Succeſſes in the Northern and Eaſtern Parts of the 
_ In which is intermix'd the "Hiſtory of 

Muſcovy. Written by a Britiſh Officer in the Ser- 


vice of the Czar. Price 5 5. 


q 3. The Voyages and Adventures of the three 
Princes of Sarendip, in eight Novels, with Cuts: To 
| ny is added, Amazonas: Or, The Politi Wife. 

Novel. — 
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N Honour to bis Name, and this learn d Age, 
Once — your much lov'd SHARES PEAR treads 
l Btheofkage. „ Wen * N 
Another Vork from that great Hand appears, 
His Ore's ref d, but not impar'd by Years. 
Thoſe ſacred Truths our Sages coldly tell 
In languid Proſe, as He deſcribes — we feel. 
He looks all Nature thro', firikes at a Heat 
Her various Forms, irregularly Great. ; 
See the Dictator by the Patriot ſlain, 
And the World's mighty Victor bleed again; 

His RoMANs, Speak and Ad like Ronans al, 
Ve hear them Thunder in the Capitol 
uick Caſſius raves, and Brutus, feruly good, 

Nierces the Father's in the Tyrant's Blood. 
In Timon Worldly Friendſhips we deſpiſe, 
And View their Flattery with diſtruſting Eyes. 
W hen Brave Othello's generous Soul is mov'd 
By jealous Fraud to murder all he lov'd, 


: —— 
ed 


The 


SRETOEVE 


"Supe oh 4 15 the Comic Force ſurvives 


In Fall Shallow, 2 the 9 Wives. 
e e 
2 


orgive our modern Author” s 


He bath np boldly, if not * 


Believe, ha en does with Fuin, and Care, - 

| Preſume to weed the beautiful Parterre. 

His whole Ambition does, at moſt, a . 
To ture the ſarvei Bir#'s immorthl Ly N NT 
The Scene 


Time and Error to - "ul r 
And give tbe Stage, from. 8 HAKESPEAR ene Hl 


ee „ 
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kg N Mrs. en 0 


Elieve ne, A therg.are but Rey 
Wou FR fight, or write, did they know what he 


For Wits, and Bullies are not on Record, 

As Fools, and Cowards, till they draw the Sword 

Tet both purſue an Sound; -a_Name, 

And bleed, and are r . for FAM B. 

Tho' well, the certaixlx they know that none 

Enjoy this yaw (+7 155 7 ra dead and gone; 

A Trumpet on à Tombeſto ounds u —2 

3 bo the 1 455 wk Rr ave faint. 
on't well un 0 _ 

Wherefore muſt Lo VE be e made? 

In Courts, indeed, he plumes bis Purple Wings, 

But Cottages are cold, and lifeleſs Things. 

In the gay Town from Foy, "to Foy we rove, 

The Charms of dear Variety to prove; 

Aſſemblies, Muſick, A. and Plays, 

Relieve the weary'd Mind a thouſand V. ays. 


Tell 


E PFL OO UE. 


Tell us, ye Fair, are Fields, and Trees, 
Al Sight to be prefers to Bells and Beaus ? 


Bebold geen 
In a long inen 


Tbe "Brie von fein fe 
In her mhite 


ſhe was a 


like theif 


They eat, they ſie 

7 — old, a EW, 
Give us, who 

T be cirealatin 25 che, Fj of th# Town ; 

| - mean thoſe Pleaſures that befit a Mind, 

By regular and virtuous Laws refind , 


* May the S T Ad E continue fl to give, 
May fuck Mone your juſt Applauſe receive; 


Paſs then the Failures of our Writers Pen, 
And pardon what you find a guiltleſs Scene. 
As here by ae f. OY 8 youre mov d, 
F. voy 1 285 


'E *. % dz * 


Arn iow ns 4 bunti 15 rrior 
Till wak'd by 7 to 9 1 For Þith Terrier» 


5 ay. ww 
157 Il Souls unknown, 


eaſi ure, be 1 1 


and Days; | 


87720 and Corel "Squire, 
Log-wood Fi ire, 
Dirty — dull; . 875 Plea 75. i, 


hood 
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